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I.    Those  by 

No. 

1.  Hamlet.    1603.  Qi. 

2.  Hamlet.    1604.  a2. 

8.  Midsummer  Night's  Dream.    1600.  Qi. 

(Fisher.) 

4.  Midsummer  Night's  Dream.    1600.  0,2. 

(Roberts.) 
6.  Loves  Labor's  Lost.    1598.  Q,i. 

6.  Merrv  Wives.    1602.  Qi. 

7.  Merchant  of  Venice.  1600.  Qi.  (Roberts.) 

2.    TAose  by 

14.  Much  Ado  About  Nothing.   1600.  Oi. 

15.  Taming  of  a  Shrew.   1594.  Q,i. 

16.  Merchant  of  Venice.   1600.    0,2.  (Heyes.) 

18.  Richard  II.    1597.  0,i.   Mr.  Huth'a  copy. 

19.  Richard  II.   1608.  Os. 

20.  Richard  11.    1634.  tts. 

21.  Pericles.    1609.  Oi. 

22.  Pericles.    1609.  O2. 

23.  The  Whole  Contention.  1619.  O3.  Part  I. 

(for  2  Henry  VI.). 

24.  The  Whole  Contention.  1619.  Q3.  PartU. 

(for  3  Henry  VI). 

25.  Romeo  and  Juliet.    1597.  Oi. 

26.  Romeo  and  Juliet.   1599.  O2. 

27.  Henry  V.    1600.  Oi. 

28.  Henry  V.    1608.  O2. 

29.  Titus  Andronicus.    1600.  Oi. 

30.  Sonnets  and  Lover's  Complaint.  1609.  Oi. 


W.  Griggs.  ^  4 
No. 

8.  Henry  IV.  1st  Part.    1598.  Oi. 

9.  Henry  IV.  2nd  Part,    1600.  Oi 

10.  Passionate  Pilgrim.   1599.  Oi. 

11.  Richard  m.    1597.  Oi. 

12.  Venus  and  Adonis.    1593.  Qi. 

13.  Troilus  and  Cressida.    1609.  Oi. 

17.  Richard  n.    1597.    Or.   Duke  of  Devon- 
shire's copy.  {Best  vo'&ion :  text  p^rinted.) 


C.  Praetorius. 

31.  Othello.    1622.  Oi. 

32.  OtheUo.   1630.  Q2. 

33.  King  Lear.    1608.    Oi.   (N.  Butter,  Fide 
Bull.) 

34.  King  Lear.    1608.   O2.    (N.  Butter.) 

35.  Rape  of  Lucrece.    1594.  Or. 

36.  Romeo  and  Juliet.   Undated.  O4. 

37.  Contention.   1594.  Oi.  (For  2  Henry  VI. ) 

38.  True  Tragedy.   1595.    Oi.   (For  3  Henry 
VI.) 

39.  The  Famous  Victories  of  Henry  V.  1598. 
Oi. 

40.  The  Troublesome  Raig^e  of  King  John, 
PartL    1591.  Oi. 

41.  The  Troublesome  Raigne  of  King  John. 
Partn.  159L  Oi. 

42.  Richard  m.    1602.  Q3. 

43.  Richard  m.    1622.  06. 


\Shakspere-Quarto  Facsimiles,  No.  38.] 


V,:-  > 


111 


INTRODUCTION, 


§  I.  Introductory,  p.  iii. 
§§  2  to  6.  Abstract   from   Miss  Lee's 
Paper  in  New  Shakspere  Soci- 
ety s  Transactions  1875-6,  pp. 
iii.  to  X. 

§  2.  a.  Contention  and  True  Tragedy 
earlier  than  Henry  VI.  ^  Parts 
2  and  3,  p.  iv.  /3.  Metre  and 
versification,  p.  iv.  y.  Differ- 
ences in  particulars,  p.  iv.  h. 
Summing  up  from  internal  evi- 
dence, p.  V. 

§  3.  External  evidence  of  earlier  origin, 
p.  vi. 

§  4.  Question  of  Authorship  of  the 

plays,  p.  vi. 
§  5.  a.  Internal  evidence  insufficient 

to  prove  Shakspere  the  writer 

either  wholly  or  partly,  p.  vii. 

/3.  Argument    from  supposed 

analogy,  p.  vii. 
§  6,  a.  True  authors  Marlowe  and 

Greene,  p.  vii.    /3.  T.  T.  acted 


by  Lord  Pembroke's  company, 
p.  viii.  y.  Two  exceptional 
scenes  in  the  plays,  p.  viii.  5. 
Absence  of  rhyme,  p.  ix.  t. 
Passages  similar  to  Marlowe, 
p.  ix.  X,.  Evidence  as  to  Greene, 
p.  X.  i\.  Argument  from  simi- 
larity of  character,  p.  x. 

§  7.  a.  Quotations  from  Greene's  CVw/j- 
worth  of  Wit,  p.  xi.  /3.  Line 
as  to  "tyger's  heart"  written 
by  Shakspere  and  parodied  by 
Greene,  p.  xii. 

§8.  a.  Quotations  from  Kind  Harts 
Dreame,  p.  xv.  /3.  Nature  of 
Greene's  attack  on  Marlowe, 
p.  xvi.  y.  Marlowe  and  Shak- 
spere, p.  xvii. 

§  9.  Task  of  exactly  dividing  the  play 
according  to  authorship  hope- 
less, p.  xvii. 

§  10.  Variations  between  First  and 
Third  Quarto,  p.  xviii. 


§  I.  Dr.  Furnivall,  in  the  Forewords  to  the  Contention  (1594), 
in  this  series  of  facsimiles,  gave  a  considerable  abstract  and 
summary  of  the  opinions  expressed  by  the  late  Mr.  Grant  White  in 
his  "Essay  on  the  Authorship  of  King  Henry  the  Sixth."  Mr. 
Grant  White's  opinion  was,  that  Shakspere,  Greene,  Marlowe,  and 
perhaps  Peele,  were  the  authors  of  the  Contention  and  the  True 
Tragedy ;  that  Shakspere,  when  he  re-wrote  these  old  dramas  for 
his  own  Second  and  Third  Parts  of  Henry  F/.,  rejected  the  work 
of  his  colleagues,  retaining  only  what  he  had  himself  written,  and 
this  he  corrected  and  enlarged.  At  the  close,  however,  of  his 
Forewords  Dr.  Furnivall  observed,  "But  there  are  two  sides  to 
every  question  ;  and  on  this  one  Miss  Jane  Lee  and  others  of  us 
have  since  taken  the  other  side."  According  to  Miss  Lee  {New 
Shakspere  Society'' s  Transactions^  1875-6,  pp.  219 — 311),  Marlowe  and 
Greene,  with  perhaps  Peele,  were  the  authors  of  the  old  plays, 
Shakspere  taking  no  part  in  the  original  composition;  but  to 
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iv        §  2.      CONTENTION  AND  TRUE  TRAGEDY  OF  EARLIER  DATE. 


Shakspere,  working  together  with  Marlowe,  was  due  the  revision  of 
the  old  plays  and  their  transformation  into  Henry  VI.,  Farts  2  and  3. 

§  2.  a.  Miss  Lee,  in  her  able  contribution  to  the  Neiv  Shakspere 
Society's  Transactions,  after  some  preliminary  remarks  on  the 
problem  to  be  dealt  with,  maintains  that  the  Contention  and  True 
Tragedy  are  plays  of  an  earlier  date  than  the  last  two  parts  of 
Henry  VI ^ 

ft.  The  first  consideration  adduced  relates  to  the  metre  and  versi- 
fication. "  The  general  want  of  regularity  and  equality — the  mono- 
tonous sing-song  rhythm  of  some  scenes,  the  irregular  and  careless 
metre  of  others — which  characterized  the  versification  of  our  earlier 
dramatic  writers,  is  in  great  measure  characteristic  of  the  versification 
of  the  Contention  and  True  Tragedy."  In  illustration  passages  are 
quoted  from  the  speech  of  York  at  the  end  of  2  Henry  VI.,  Act  III. 
sc.  i.,  and  with  these  is  compared  the  much  shorter  parallel  passage 
in  the  Contention,  beginning — 

"Now  York  bethink  thy  self  and  rowse  thee  vp." 

With  respect  to  the  passage  in  the  Contention  Miss  Lee  observes, 
"  It  seems  to  me  as  clear  that  it  belongs  to  an  earlier  stage  in  the 
progress  of  dramatic  poetry,  as  to  a  geologist  it  is  clear  that  the 
stratum  which  exhibits  the  simpler  forms  of  creation  belongs  to  an 
earlier  stage  of  our  earth's  growth  than  that  which  teems  with 
higher  orders  of  organic  life." 

y.  Then,  as  to  the  subject-matter,  there  are  differences  in 
particulars.  For  example,  ^'  In  the  True  Tragedy,  Richard  gives  an 
account  of  the  death  of  Warwick's  father  (Salisbury),  while  in  the 
corresponding  lines  of  3  Henry  VI.  (Act  II.  sc.  iii.  14)  he  makes  no 
mention  of  Salisbury,  but  describes  instead  the  death  of  Warwick's 
brother."  It  is  scarcely  probable  that  such  differences  would  have 
proceeded  from  a  copyist. 

Again,  in  passages,  where  many  lines  are  partly,  and  others 
wholly,  different,  "  we  suddenly  come  upon  a  group  of  lines  quite 
the  same."  A  group  of  lines  very  closely  approximating  occurs  in 
the  True  Tragedy  and  in  3  Henry  VI^  Act  V.  sc.  iv. : — 

"  Women  and  children,  of  so  high  a  courage, 
And  warriors  faint !  why  'twere  perpetual  shame. 
O  brave  young  prince  !  thy  famous  grandfather 
Doth  live  again  in  thee  :  long  mayst  thou  live 
To  bear  his  image  and  renew  his  glories  !  " 

Such  passages,  as  containing  sometimes  unimportant  words  and 


1  In  making  an  abstract  from  Miss  Lee's  paper  I  have  had  regard  mainly  to 
the  True  Tragedy,  though  frequent  reference  to  the  Cojitention  was  unavoidable. 


§  2.    CONTENTION  AND   TRUE  TRAGEDY  OF  EARLIER  DATE.  V 

spoken  by  minor  personages  would  scarcely  have  been  preserved 
intact  by  a  copyist,  who  at  the  same  time  was  giving  imperfect 
versions  of  speeches  assigned  to  leading  characters. 

Further,  "  the  speech  made  by  York  in  the  beginning  of  Henry 
VI. y  Part  3,  I.  iv.,  is  full  of  beauty:  as,  for  example,  when  he 
likens  the  Yorkist  army  to  ships  flying  before  the  wind ;  and  to 
lambs  pursued  by  hunger-starved  wolves ;  or  compares  the  fruitless 
rally  and  charge  made  by  the  beaten  army  to  the  bootless  labour  of 
a  swan  swimming  against  the  tide": — 

"  I  have  seen  a  swan 
"With  bootless  labour  swim  against  the  tide 
And  spend  her  strength  with  over-matching  waves." 

"  These  are  lines  that  linger  in  the  memory.  But  they  are  all 
wanting  to  the  passage  as  it  appears  in  the  True  Tragedy.  Can  it 
be  thought  that  a  transcriber  of  Henry  VI.,  Part  3,  would  have 
forgotten  and  left  them  out?" 

Malone,  says  Miss  Lee,  lays  great  stress  on  22  lines  at  the 
beginning  of  Henry  VI.,  Part  3,  IV.  iii.,  of  which  there  is  no  trace 
in  the  True  Tragedy.  Here  ^^  arwick  makes  a  speech  ending  with 
the  lines, — 

**  And  now  what  rests  but  in  nights  couerture, 
Thy  brother  being  careiesslie  encampt, 
His  souldiers  kirking  in  the  towne  about, 
And  but  attended  by  a  simple  guarde, 
We  maie  surprise  and  take  him  at  our  pleasure, 
Our  skouts  haue  found  the  aduenture  verie  easie, 
Then  crie  king  Henry  with  resolued  mindes 
And  breake  we  presentlie  into  his  tent." 

We  are  required,  according  to  the  Tnie  Tragedy,  "  to  imagine 
that  Warwick  now  crosses  the  stage,  and  by  so  doing  (without  any 
change  of  scene)  reaches  Edward's  tent. 

"  The  writer  of  Henry  VI,  Part  3,  clearly  thought  that  such  a 
proceeding  demanded  too  great  an  effort  of  imagination;  accord- 
ingly he  introduces  a  spirited  conversation  between  the  sentinels 
who  are  guarding  Edward's  tent ;  and  whilst  the  attention  of  the 
audience  is  thus  diverted,  Warwick  performs  his  journey  behind 
the  scenes." 

^.  Miss  Lee  sums  up  with  regard  to  the  internal  evidence.  "  To 
me  it  seems  that  the  differences  between  the  Contention  and  True 
Tragedy  and  He7iry  VI,  Parts  2  and  3,  are  so  many  and  so  im- 
portant, that  if  we  allow  the  former  to  be  imperfect  transcripts  of 
the  latter,  we  must  suppose  that  some  dramatist  took  his  stolen 
copies  or  his  shorthand  notes  and  regularly  rewrote  them.  We 
must  suppose  that  he  newly  versified  the  plays;  that  he  introduced 


Vi    §  3.  EXTERNAL  EVIDENCE  OP  EARLIER  DATE.     §  4.  AUTHORSHIP. 

fresh  circumstances  ;  that  he  added  much  new  and  poor  matter  ; 
and  that  he  left  out  the  greatest  and  most  thoughtful  passages.  On 
no  other  supposition  can  the  Contention  and  True  Tragedy  be  im- 
perfect copies  of  Henry  VI.,  Parts  2  and  3." 

§  3.  Miss  Lee  then  turns  to  the  external  evidence,  remarking  that 
it  is  "  but  scanty.  The  earliest  known  edition  of  the  Contetition  is 
the  Quarto  of  1594.  The  earliest  known  edition  of  the  True 
Tragedy  is  the  Quarto  of  1595.  The  earliest  known  edition  of 
Henry  VI.,  Parts  2  and  3,  is  the  First  Folio  of  1623."  "The 
earliest  contemporary  allusion  that  we  know  of  is  contained  in 
Greene's  pamphlet,  the  Groatsworth  of  JVit."  Miss  Lee  then 
quotes  from  Greene  the  passage,  to  which  I  shall  have  to  refer 
again,  about  the  "  '  vpstart  Crow,  beautified  with  our  feathers,  that, 
with  his  Tygers  heart  wrapt  in  a  Flayers  hide,  supposes  he  is  as 
well  able  to  bumbast  out  a  blanke  verse  as  the  best  of  you  :  and 
being  an  absolute  lohannes  fac  totum,  is  in  his  owne  conceit  the 
onely  Shake-scene  in  a  countrie.'  By  Shake-scene  there  can  be  no 
doubt  that  Greene  meant  Shakspere.  The  line  '  Tygers  heart 
wrapt  in  a  Players  hide '  is  a  parody  of  the  line  '  Oh  tyger's  hart 
wrapt  in  a  woman's  hide,' "  which  occurs  in  the  True  Tragedy  and 
in  Henry  VI.,  Part  3  (L  iv.  137).  "The  fair  meaning,  as  it  seems 
to  me,  of  the  passage  in  the  Groatsworth  of  Wit  is,  that  Shakspere 
had  borrowed  (or,  as  Greene  would  say,  had,  stolen)  from  Greene 
and  his  friends ;  and  that  amongst  other  appropriations  he  had 
taken  this  line.^  If  we  grant  this,  if  the  passage  does  refer  to 
Shakspere  as  a  writer,  we  have,  I  think,  as  good  proof  as  can  be 
desired  that  the  Henry  VI.  plays  were  written  before  the  summer 
of  1592 — say  1590, — and,  I  think,  equally  good  proof  that  the 
Contention  and  True  Tragedy  were  anterior  in  date  to  them."  "  I 
conclude,  therefore,  that  Henry  VI.,  Parts  2  and  3,  were  written 
before[i592,  and  that  the  Contention  and  True  Tragedy  ^^xo.  written 
still  earlier." 

§  4.  Miss  Lee  then  addresses  herself  to  the  question  of  author- 
ship, and  observes,  "I  do  not  believe  that  any  part  of  the  Con- 
tention or  of  the  True  Tragedy  was  written  by  Shakspere."  After 
alluding  again  to  the  Groatsworth  of  Wit,  she  points  to  "  the  fact 
that  the  Tr?ie  Tragedy  (and  probably  the  Coiitention)  was  acted  by 
Lord  Pembroke's  players,  while,  so  far  as  we  know,  none  of  Shak- 
spere's  plays  was  acted  by  that  company."  Then  there  is  the  fact 
that  the  Contention  and  True  Tragedy  were  in  the  hands  of  the 
publishers  Millington  and  Pavier,  "  who  between  them  owned  nearly 
the  whole  of  those  which  are  known  as  the  *  doubtful  plays ' "  of 


^  I  take,  as  will  be  seen  in  .the  sequel,  a  somewhat  different  view  of  the 
matter.— T.  T. 


§  5.    INTERNAL  EVIDENCE  OF  AUTHORSHIP.  vii 

Shakspere.  Millington  did  not  place  Shakspere's  name  on  the 
titles  either  in  1594  and  1595  or  in  the  edition  published  in  1600. 

It  was  not  until  the  year  16 19,  when  Shakspere  had  been  in  his 
grave  three  years,  that  Pavier  brought  out  an  edition  of  the  plays 
with  the  name  of  WiUiam  Shakespeare  on  the  title-page.  It  should 
be  noted,  that  after  Shakspere's  death,  Pavier  in  like  manner 
published  Sir  John  Oldcastle^  A  Yorkshire  Tragedy^  and  The 
Puritan^  stating  that  they  were  written  by  Shakspere,  though  we 
know  that  none  of  these  plays  were  his."  It  is  noteworthy  also 
that  Meres  in  his  Palladis  Tamia  (1598),  enumerating  works  by 
Shakspere,  does  not  mention  either  Henry  VI.  or  the  Contention 
and  True  Tragedy. 

§  5.  a.  The  internal  evidence  is,  in  Miss  Lee's  view,  insufficient 
to  prove  that  Shakspere  wrote  any  part  of  the  two  plays  last  named. 
As  to  the  Cade  scenes  of  the  Contention^  which  have  been  specially 
adduced  as  giving  evidence  of  Shakspere's  hand  : — "  But  the  comic 
scenes  in  the  Contention  are  written  by  a  man  who  knows  the 
world ;  who  has  held  close  intercourse  with  men,  and  learned 
therefrom  to  mock  and  laugh."  But  as  to  ''the  manner  and  import 
of  Shakspere's  early  works.  Are  they  not  overflowing  with  the 
mirth  and  lightheartedness  of  youth,  and  filled  with  memoiies  of 
the  happiness  and  freedom  of  his  country  home  ? "  Miss  Lee 
therefore,  concluded  that,  before  the  summer  of  1592,  Shakspere 
cannot  have  written  the  scenes  in  question.^ 

/3.  It  is  scarcely  necessary  here  to  say  much  on  an  argument 
which  Miss  Lee  pursues  at  some  length  on  "a  supposed  analogy 
between  the  Biron  passage  in  Love's  Labour's  Lost  (IV.  iii.  290) — 
where  the  same  thoughts  are  repeated  again  and  again  in  very 
similar  words,  and  where  one  group  of  three  lines  is  quite  unneces- 
sarily given  twice  over — and  York's  speech  in  Henry  VI.,  Part  2 
(I.  i.  215),  where  the  line  'Anjou  and  Maine  are  given  unto  the 
French '  occurs  twice." 

§  6.  a.  Having  maintained  that  Shakspere  was  not  the  author 
either  wholly  or  partly  of  the  Contention  and  True  Tragedy,  Miss 
Lee  addresses  herself  to  the  task  of  showing  that  the  true  authors 
were  Marlowe  and  Greene,  to  whose  writings  she  considers  that  the 
two  plays  have  a  remarkable  resemblance. 

That  Greene  was  concerned  with  the  True  Tragedy  is  shown  by 
the  passage  in  the  Groatsworth  of  Wit  and  by  some  lines  in  a 
publication  entitled  Greene's  Funeralle  by  R.  B.  Gent.  1594,  in 
which  it  is  said  that 


^  With  reference  to  this  matter  I  may  be  pardoned  for  referring  to  some 
remarks  on  "  Indications  of  Gloom  "  in  Shakspere's  earlier  works  in  the  Introduc- 
tion to  my  edition  of  the  Sonnets,  p.  1 30.  — T.  T. 


viii  §  G.    TRUE  AUTHORS  MARLOWE  AND  GREENE. 

**  the  men  that  so  eclipst  his  fame, 
Purloynde  his  plumes  :  can  they  deny  the  same  ?  " 

"  We  know  of  no  other  writings  to  which  the  lines  can  refer  than 
the  Contention  and  True  Tragedy.  Hence  the  natural  inference 
that  Greene  was  either  their  author  or  one  of  their  authors." 

pt.  Again,  "the  True  Tragedy  was  acted  by  Lord  Pembroke's 
servants.  Greene  wrote,  Nash  tells  us,  '  more  than  four  other '  for 
Lord  Pembroke's  company.^  Marlowe's  Edward  II.  also  was 
played  by  Lord  Pembroke's  men.  Thus,  independently  of  the 
proofs  offered  by  the  plays  themselves,  there  is  ground  for  believing 
that  Greene  was  one  of  their  writers  \  and  there  is,  at  least,  no 
ground  for  disbelieving  that  Marlowe  had  a  share  in  their 
composition." 

y.  The  matter  to  which  Miss  Lee  next  refers  is  one  of  no  small 
importance.  *'  There  are  two  scenes — and  only  two — in  the  Con- 
te7ition  and  True  Tragedy^  which  on  first  thoughts  seem  to  lie  not 
beyond  the  range,  but  somewhat  out  of  the  wonted  course,  of 
Marlowe's  genius."  These  are  Scene  x.  of  the  Contention,  from  19 
to  112  (pp.  36 — 38,  facsimile  of  Q  i),  when  Duke  Humphrey's 
murder  has  been  discovered,  and  Scene  iii.  of  the  True  Tragedy, 
(pp.  18  to  21),  where  York  is  reviled  and  put  to  death  by  Margaret. 
"  It  is  of  course  to  passages  such  as  these  that  any  person  who 
believes  Shakspere  to  have  been  in  part  the  author  of  the  Contention 
and  True  Tragedy  will  naturally  point."  It  is  with  the  latter, 
the  passage  in  the  True  Tragedy,  that  we  are  here  mainly  concerned. 
It  begins, — 

"  Braue  warriors,  Clifford  and  Northumberland, 
Come  make  him  stand  vpon  this  molehill  here, 
That  aimde  at  mountaines  with  outstretched  arme, 
And  parted  but  the  shaddow  with  his  hand," 

and  ends, 

"  Off  with  his  head  and  set  it  on  Yorke  Gates, 
So  Yorke  male  ouerlooke  the  toune  of  Yorke. 

Miss  Lee  does  not  allow  that  Shakspere  was  the  author  of  these 
scenes.  "The  writer,"  she  maintains,  "was  Marlowe."  "I  say 
that  in  Marlowe's  dramas  there  are  many  passages  which  equal 
these  in  the  music  of  their  rhythm,  and  in  the  strength  of  their 
diction,  and  which  far  surpass  them  in  depth  of  thought."  Miss 
Lee  then  quotes  two  passages  from  Faust  (v.  3  and  i.  3),  asking, 


1  Nash  {Works,  ed.  Grosart,  vol.  ii.  p.  197)  speaks  of  "Greene  being  chiefe 
agent  for  the  companie,"  but  it  is  not  clear  to  me  that  Lord  Pembroke's  company 
is  meant. — T,  T. 

2  It  is  very  noteworthy,  I  may  just  remark  in  passing,  that  in  the 
portion  of  the  play  thus  limited  occurs  the  famous  line  parodied  by  Greene, 

"Oh  Tygers  hart  wrapt  in  a  womans  hide." — T.  T. 
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"  Who  will  tell  me  that  the  loth  scene  of  the  Contention  or  the 
3rd  scene  of  the  True  Tragedy  contains  verses  as  beautiful 
or  as  thoughtful  as  these  ?  "    The  first  quoted  passage  begins, — 

"Was  this  the  face  that  launched  a  thousand  ships, 
And  burnt  the  topless  towers  of  Ilium  ? 
Sweet  Helen,  make  me  immortal  with  a  kiss  ! 
Her  lips  sunk  forth  my  soul !  see  where  it  flies  ; 
Come,  Helen,  come,  give  me  my  soul  again  ! 
Here  will  I  dwell,  for  heaven  is  in  these  lips. 
And  all  is  dross  that  is  not  Helena,"  etc.^ 

I.  The  absence  of  rhyme  is,  according  to  Miss  Lee,  a  strong 
argument  in  favour  of  Marlowe  and  against  Shakspere  as  the 
author  of  the  old  plays,  an  argument  directed  against  Mr.  Grant 
White.  And  the  argument  from  grammatical  structure  tells  in  the 
same  direction  ;  and  various  resemblances  of  verbal  expression  point 
to  Marlowe  and  Greene.  In  this  part  of  the  discussion  Miss  Lee 
observes,  "  I  maintain  that  such  resemblances  are  of  some  value. 
They  are  not,  I  admit,  of  great  value ;  but  when,  as  in  the  case 
before  us,  all  evidence  is  probable,  not  positive,  it  would  be  unwise 
to  reject  any  testimony  which  may  aid  us  in  arriving  at  a  conclusion." 

e.  Having  mentioned  some  resemblances  of  thought,  which 
need  not  perhaps  detain  us,  Miss  Lee  adduces  lines  alleged  to  be 
"verbally  transcribed,  or  reproduced  with  but  slight  alteration." 
In  the  majority  of  these  it  is  Marlowe's  Edward  II.  which  is 
quoted.  The  most  remarkable  parallel  is  between  the  Cojiiention 
and  Edward  II.  : — 

"The  wild  Oneyl,  my  lord,  is  up  in  arms, 
With  troops  of  Irish  kerns,  that,  uncontrolled. 
Doth  plant  themselves  within  the  English  pale." 

ConL  ix.  134. 
*•  The  wild  Oneyl,  with  swarms  of  Irish  kerns, 
Lives  uncontrolled  within  the  English  pale." 

Edia.  //.,  II.  ii. 

The  more  striking  examples  from  the  True  Tragedy  are  the 
following : — 

**  What,  will  the  aspiring  blood  of  Lancaster 
Sink  into  the  ground  ?    I  had  thought  it  would  have  mounted." 

7>.  Trag.  xxii.  50.* 
"And  highly  scorning  that  the  lowly  earth 
Should  drink  his  blood,  mounts  up  into  the  air." 

Echa.  //.,  V.  i. 


^  But,  whatever  may  be  the  poetical  merit  of  these  passages  from  Marlowe, 
it  does  not  quite  appear  that  they  answer  the  objection  as  to  certain  portions 
of  the  Conteyition  and  True  Tragedy  "lying  not  beyond  the  range,  but  some- 
what out  of  the  wonted  course,  of  Marlowe's  genius."  The  furious  speech  of 
Margaret  and  the  reply  of  York  are  of  a  different  character. — T.  T. 
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"Frownest  thou  thereat,  aspiring  Lancaster." 

Edw.  11. ,  I.  i. 
Sweet  duke  of  York  our  prop  to  lean  upon, 
Now  thou  art  gone  there  is  no  hope  for  us." 

7r.  Trag.  iv. 
"  Sweet  duke  of  Guise  our  prop  to  lean  upon, 
Now  thou  art  dead  here  is  no  stay  for  us." 

Massacre  of  Paris ^  III.  iii. 

The  similar  lines  in  Greene  and  in  the  Cojit  and  T.  7!,  as  adduced 
by  Miss  Lee,  need  not  be  quoted  in  this  abstract. 

t,.  But  there  are,  it  is  argued,  other  and  close  resemblances 
between  these  plays  and  Greene;  as  in  ''remote  allusions,  pro- 
verbial sayings,"  &c.  One  of  these  is  certainly  curious.  In  Cont. 
xii.  51,  mention  is  made  of  "Abradas  the  great  Macedonian 
pirate."  This  is  changed  in  Henry  VI.,  Part  2,  IV.  i.  108,  to 
''Bargalus  the  strong  Illyrian  pirate."  "  But  except  in  this  line  of 
the  Contention,  *  Abradas  '  has  been  found  only  once  in  all  literature, 
and  that  in  a  book  by  Greene,  *  Penelope's  Web.' "  As  to  Greene's 
fondness  for  proverbial  sayings,  the  following  examples  are  given 
from  the  Tr.  Trag. 

**  This  would  be  ten  days  wonder  at  the  least." — x.  92. 

**  Beggars  mounted,  run  their  horse  to  death." — iii.  161. 

''Things  evil  got,  had  ever  bad  success." — v.  45. 

"  And  happy  ever  was  it  for  that  son 
Whose  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell." — v.  46,  47. 

"  This  proverb  occurs  in  Greene  s  Eoyal  Exchange,  4to,  London, 
1590,  and  also  in  Greene's  Newes  both  from  Heaven  and  Hell,  4to, 
London,  1593.    Sig.  II.  3." 

■q.  The  department  of  the  subject  to  which  Miss  Lee  next 
directs  her  attention  is,  the  "  similarity  of  character  in  the  Contention 
and  True  Tragedy  and  in  the  plays  of  Marlowe  and  of  Greene." 
"  It  is  beyond  a  doubt  that  Marlowe  was  incapable  of  writing  the 
Cade  scenes  of  the  Contention.^''  We  see  Greene  "at  his  best  in 
that  part  of  the  Contention  which  relates  to  the  rebellion  of  Jack 
Cade  and  the  men  of  Kent.  The  chief  difficulty,"  Miss  Lee  with 
candour  confesses,  "is,  that  these  scenes  are  almost  too  good  to 
be  his."  "Speaking  broadly,  in  the  Contention  and  True  Tragedy 
the  characters  of  King  Henry  VL,  Cardinal  Beaufort,  York,  Suffolk, 
the  two  CHffords,  are  drawn  by  Marlowe ;  but  I  say  this  with  the 
reservation,  that  in  certain  scenes  written  by  Greene,  the  parts  of 
these  characters  were  written  by  Greene  also."  "  There  can  be 
no  question  that  Richard  is  the  work  of  Marlowe.  No  other 
writer  but  Marlowe  (granting  that  Shakspere  did  not  produce  them) 
would  have  written  those  cruel,  passionate,  melancholy  lines  which 
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sum  up  Richard's  character  in  the  loth  and  in  the  22nd  scenes 
of  the  True  Tragedy According  to  Miss  Lee,  Margaret  of 
Anjou,  "a  woman  pettily  jealous,  a  vindictive,  bloodthirsty  fury, 
and  an  unfaithful  wife,"  "was  first  conceived  by  Marlowe,  not 
by  Shakspere."  Peele  may  have  been  one  of  the  writers  who 
co-operated  to  produce  the  two  plays.  But  Miss  Lee  hesitates 
to  fix  definitely  the  precise  parts  in  the  work  executed  by  the 
respective  poets.  "It  is,"  she  says,  "next  to  impossible  for  any 
person — with  only  the  evidence  of  style  to  guide  him — to  lay  it 
down  dogmatically,  with  assurance,  that  such  particular  lines  were 
written  by  such  a  particular  writer.  In  many  of  the  scenes  of  the 
Co7itention  and  True  Tragedy  the  attempt  is  an  especially  hopeless 
one,  for  there  is  not  any  single  test  which  we  can  call  to  our  aid."  ^ 
§  7.  a.  Passing  from  Miss  Lee's  able  paper,  I  may  observe 
that  near  the  end  of  Greene's  Groatsworth  of  Wit  is  the  letter 
addressed 

"  To  those  Gendemen,  his  Quondam  acquaintance, 
that  spend  their  wits  in  making  Plaies,  R.  G. 
wisheth  a  better  exercise,  and  wisedome 
to  preuent  his  extremities." 

The  letter  then  begins, — 

"  If  wofull  experience  may  mooue  you  (Gentlemen)  to  beware, 
or  vnheard  of  wretchednes  intreate  you  to  take  heed  :  I  doubt  not 
but  you  will  looke  backe  with  sorrow  on  your  time  past,  and 
endeuour  with  repentance  to  spend  that  which  is  to  come.  Wonder 


1  But  the  essential  unity  of  the  character  of  Richard  in  the  True  Tragedy 
and  in  Shakspere's  Richard  III.  requires  certainly  to  be  taken  into  account. 

2  In  the  discussion  which  followed  Miss  Lee's  paper,  Dr.  Fumivall,  alluding 
to  the  profusion  of  animal  metaphors  in  the  Contejition  and  True  Tragedy,  and 
especially  in  the  Second  and  Third  Parts  of  Henry  VI.,  asked,  "  Who  then  is  this 
farmyard  and  menagerie  man  who  often  indulges  in  aphorisms?"  Miss  Lee,  in 
reply,  observed,  "  There  are  a  sufficient  number  of  allusions  to  animals  in  Marlowe 
and  in  Shakspere  to  justify  my  belief  that  it  was  they  who  inserted  these  animal 
metaphors  in  the  Hemy  VI.  plays.  Besides  many  are  transplanted  out  of  the 
Contention  and  True  Tragedy,  and  Greene's  predilection  for  animals — both  real 
and  fabulous— is  well  known.  *Did  I,'  exclaims  Nash,  indignant  at  being 
accused  of  having  imitated  Greene,  '  euer  write  of  cony-catching  ?  stufft  my 
stile  with  hearbs  and  stones?  ...  if  not  how  then  do  I  imitate  him?'  (*Haue 
with  you  to  Saffron  Walden,'  &c.,  1596,  Sig.  V.  3.  See  Dyce's  ed.  of  Greene, 
p.  37).  *  If  any  man  bee  of  a  dainty  and  curious  eare,'  says  the  author  of 
Martine  Mar-Sixtiis,  1592,  undoubtedly  alluding  to  Greene,  'I  shall  desyre 
him  to  repayre  to  those  authors  ;  euery  man  hath  not  a  perle-mint,  a  fish-mint, 
nor  a  bird-mint  in  his  braine,  all  are  not  licensed  to  create  new  stones,  new 
fowles,  new  serpents,  to  coyne  new  creatures'  (Preface.  See  Dyce's  ed,  of 
Greene,  p.  37)."  "  For  these  reasons  I  do  not  think  that  the  animal  and  insect 
metaphors  necessarily  indicate  another  writer  than  Shakspere  or  Marlowe  at 
work  in  the  Second  and  Third  Parts  of  Henry  VI." 
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not,  (for  with  thee  wil  I  first  begin)  thou  famous  gracer  of  Tragedians 
that  Greene,  who  hath  said  with  thee,  hke  the  foole  in  his  heart, 
There  is  no  God,  should  now  giue  glorie  vnto  his  greatnesse,"  etc. 

The  "gracer  of  Tragedians  "  thus  addressed,  and  at  some  length, 
is  admitted  to  be  Marlowe.  Next  after  him  comes  most  probably 
Nash, — 

"  With  thee  I  ioyne  young  luuenall,  that  byting  Satyrist,  that 
lastlie  with  mee  together  writ  a  Comedie.  Sweete  boy,  might  I 
aduise  thee,  be  aduised,"  etc. 

The  paragraph  in  which  the  last  of  the  three  (identified  with 
Peele),  who  were  Greene's  "quondam  acquaintance,"  the  play- 
wrights, is  addressed,  had  better  perhaps  be  given  in  full : — 

"And  thou  no  lesse  deseruing  then  the  other  two,  in  some 
things  rarer,  in  nothing  inferiour ;  driuen  (as  my  selfe)  to  extreame 
shifts  ;  a  little  haue  I  to  say  to  thee :  and  were  it  not  an  idolatrous 
oth,  I  would  sweare  by  sweet  S.  George,  thou  art  vnworthie  better 
hap,  sith  thou  dependest  on  so  meane  a  stay.  Baseminded  men 
al  three  of  you,  if  by  my  miserie  ye  be  not  warned :  for  vnto  none 
of  you  (like  me)  sought  those  burres  to  cleaue :  those  Puppits 
(I  meane)  that  speake  from  our  mouths,  those  Anticks  garnisht  in 
our  colours.  Is  it  not  strange  that  I,  to  whom  they  al  haue  beene 
beholding :  is  it  not  like  that  you,  to  whome  they  all  haue  beene 
beholding,  shall  (were  ye  in  that  case  that  I  am  now)  be  both 
at  once  of  them  forsaken  ?  Yes,  trust  them  not :  for  there  is  an 
vpstart  Crow,  beautified  with  our  feathers,  that  with  his  Tygers 
heart  wrapt  in  a  Flayers  hide,  supposes  he  is  as  well  able  to 
bumbast  out  a  blanke  verse  as  the  best  of  you :  and  being  an 
absolute  lohaniies  fac  totu7n,  is  in  his  owne  conceit  the  only 
Shake-scene  in  a  countrie,  O  that  I  might  intreate  your  rare  wits 
to  be  imployed  in  more  profitable  courses :  &  let  these  Apes 
imitate  your  past  excellence,  and  neuer  more  acquaint  them  with 
your  admired  inuentions.  I  know  the  best  husband  of  you  all 
will  neuer  proue  an  Vsurer,  and  the  kindest  of  them  all  will  neuer 
prooue  a  kinde  nurse :  yet,  whilst  you  may  seeke  you  better 
Maisters ;  for  it  is  pittie  men  of  such  rare  wits,  should  be  subiect 
to  the  pleasures  of  such  rude  groomes." 

/3.  For  the  decision  of  the  question  whether  Shakspere  had 
any  part  in  the  composition  of  the  True  Tragedy  as  it  now  stands, 
Greene's  letter  to  the  playwrights  is  of  very  great  importance. 
That  the  play  was  originally  written  by  Shakspere  in  conjunction 
with  Greene  and  others  must  be  regarded  as  improbable.  If  this 
had  been  the  fact,  could  Greene  have  described  Shakspere  as  an 
"  upstart  crow  "  ?    The  word  "  upstart ''  seems  to  indicate  a  new- 
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comer,  and  to  be  incompatible  with  an  original  copartnership.  On 
the  other  hand,  when  Greene  says,  "With  his  'Tygers  hart  wrapt 
in  a  players  hide,' "  etc.,  the  word  "  his  "  seems  prima  facie  to 
indicate  that  the  line  thus  parodied  was  intendjd  as  a  specimen  of 
Shakspere's  verse.  "  Oh  tyger's  hart  wrapped  in  a  woman's  hide  " 
cannot  be  regarded  as  a  line  where  the  thought  is  expressed  in  a 
particularly  feHcitous  manner.  If  the  line  had  been  written  by 
Greene  himself  or  any  writer  other  than  Shakspere,  its  use  here 
would  have  been  much  less  appropriate.  Greene's  intention  may 
be  regarded  as  being  to  upbraid  Shakspere  for  selfishness,  harshness, 
and  want  of  consideration  for  others — the  "  tyger's  heart " — and  at 
the  same  time  to  taunt  him  with  poetical  inferiority,  and  the 
production  of  mere  inflated  bombast.  Other  parodies  might  be 
adduced  in  illustration.  There  is  one  which  will  not  occupy 
much  space,  and  which  is  tolerably  well  known.  The  poet,  James 
Thomson  (author  of  the  Seasons)  wrote  an  unsuccessful  tragedy 
called  Sophonisba^  and  containing  a  particularly  weak  line, — 

"O  Sophonisba,  Sophonisba  O." 
This  line  was  parodied  into 

**  O  Jemmy  Thomson,  Jemmy  Thomson  O." 

And  to  a  certain  extent  this  parody  may  be  regarded  as  similar  to 
Greene's  Tyger's  heart  wrapped  in  a  Player's  hide."  But  what 
was  the  cause  of  Greene's  hostility  to  Shakspere  ?  It  has  been,  I 
should  imagine,  generally  supposed  that  this  resulted  from  an 
alleged  plagiarism,  the  appropriation  by  Shakspere  of  Greene's 
work,  and  the  putting  it  forth  as  if  it  were  his  own.  No  doubt 
this  charge  is  made  clearly  and  conspicuously.  And  Greene,  we 
may  well  believe,  was  desirous  of  attaining  the  renown  of  a  great 
poet,  the 

**  doctanim  hederae  praemia  frontium." 

According  to  the  well-known  story  he  requested  the  wife  of  the 
shoemaker  in  whose  house  he  died,  to  place  a  wreath  on  his  head 
after  death,  a  request  which  it  is  said  she  did  not  fail  to  fulfil.  But, 
besides  the  sentimental  grievance,  it  is  pretty  evident  that  Greene 
had  in  view  matters  of  a  more  practical  character.  He  complains 
of  having  been  driven  to  "  extreme  shifts,"  and  of  being  "  forsaken." 
When  he  uses  the  plural  them  "■ — "  of  them  forsaken  " — there  may 
possibly  be  an  allusion  to  one  or  more  other  persons,  even  if 
Shakspere  is  particularly  aimed  at.  Greene  complains  that  they 
had  sought  "  like  burs  "  to  attach  themselves  to  him,  and  so,  we 
may  take  it,  through  his  influence  had  introduced  themselves  to  a 
position  which  could  be  used  for  purposes  of  pecuniary  profit. 
Greene,  we  learn  from  Nash,  occupied  a  prominent  position,  "  being 
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chiefe  agent  for  the  companie,"  apparently  of  "  Poets  and  writers 
about  London."  He  may  very  well  have  had  influence  with  Lord 
Pembroke's  company;  and  it  seems  likely  that  Shakspere  was 
alleged  to  have  obtained  an  introduction  to  this  company  through 
Greene.  The  Tme  Tragedy  was  performed  by  them ;  and  a 
suggestion  has  been  made,  which  seems  to  me  probably  true,  that 
this  play  (as  well  as  the  Contention)  existed  in  a  form  earlier  than 
that  which  has  come  down  to  us.  Of  these  plays  Greene  had  been, 
at  least,  one  of  the  authors.  Probably  some  changes  and  modifica- 
tions were  required.  It  may  have  been  that  Greene's  irregularities 
had  caused  him  to  be  regarded  as  a  man  on  whom  there  could  be 
no  safe  reliance  ;  and  that  consequently  the  task  was  put  into 
Shakspere's  hands.  Hence  Greene  would  think  that  money  had 
passed  into  Shakspere's  pocket  which  should  have  gone  into  his 
own.i  p^^^  it  should  be  observed  that  Shakspere's  being  thus 
employed,  not  altogether  in  original  composition,  but  in  manipulat- 
ing and  dealing  with  other  men's  work,  is  entirely  in  accordance 
with  the  designation  Joha?ines  factotum,  which  has  been  interpreted 
Jack-of-all-trades."  And  the  complaint  about  the  borrowed 
feathers  is  obviously  in  accord  with  the  conclusion  that  Shakspere 
had  not  excluded  the  whole  of  Greene's  work,  but  had  incorporated 
a  portion  of  it  with  his  own.  If  Marlowe  had  taken  part  in  the 
original  composition  of  the  plays,  he  does  not  seem  to  have  re- 
garded unfavourably  the  part  taken  by  Shakspere.  But  of  Marlowe 
I  shall  have  to  speak  again  directly. 

But  however  strong  may  be  the  reasons  already  adduced  for 
regarding  the  line  "  Oh  Tyger's  hart,"  etc.,  as  the  work  of  Shakspere, 
they  should  not  be  considered  alone,  but  together  with  the  character 
of  the  scene  in  which  they  occur,  and  which  is  admitted  by  Miss 
Lee  to  be  of  a  somewhat  exceptional  character  (see  above  p.  viii). 
There  are  some  remarkable  words  and  phrases  which  may  be 
adduced  as  giving  probable  evidence  of  Shakspere's  hand.  The 
most  remarkable  is  "  weeping- ripe,"  which  occurs  only  in  the 
address  of  the  Queen  to  Northumberland  towards  the  end  of  the 
scene, — 

"What  weeping  ripe,  my  Lord  Northumberland?" 

and  in  Love's  Labour's  Lost,  V.  ii.  274, — 

The  King  was  weeping  ripe  for  a  good  word." 

Similar  is  the  use  of  captivate,"  "  to  imprison,  subdue,"  in  the 
longer  speech  of  York, — 


1  When  Greene  says,  "I  know  that  the  best  husband  of  you  all  will  never 
prove  an  Vsurer,"  he  probably  insinuates  a  charge  of  love  of  money  against  the 
persons  attacked. 


§  8.  chettle's  kind  hart's  dreame. 
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"  Vpon  his  woes  whom  Fortune  captiuates," 

and  in  Love's  Labour's  Lost,  III.  126, — 

*•  Thou  wert  immersed,  restrained,  captivated,  bound." 

There  are  other  remarkable  words  which  furnish,  perhaps,  less 
striking  evidence,  as  "vizard,"  "Antipodes,"  "mess  of  sons." 

§  8.  a.  Both  Marlowe  and  Shakspere  took  offence  at  what  Greene 
had  said  ;  but  as  Greene  was  dead  they  directed  their  animosity 
against  Chettle,  who  had  edited  the  Groatsworth  of  Wit.  Chettle 
in  the  prefatory  address  "To  the  Gentlemen  Readers,"  prefixed  to 
his  Kind  harts  dreame  (which  was  published  some  three  months 
later  than  the  Groatsworth  of  Wit)  makes  the  statement, — 

''About  three  moneths  since  died  M.  Robert  Greene^  leauing 
many  papers  in  sundry  Booke  sellers  hands,  among  other  his  Groats- 
worth of  wit,  in  which  a  letter  written  to  diuers  play-makers,  is 
offensively  by  one  or  two  of  them  taken ;  and  because  on  the  dead 
they  cannot  be  auenged,  they  wilfully  forge  in  their  conceites  a 
lining  Author :  and  after  tossing  it  two  and  fro,  no  remedy,  but 
it  must  light  on  me.  .  .  .  With  neither  of  them  that  take  offence 
was  I  acquainted,  and  with  one  of  them  I  care  not  if  I  neuer  be." 

The  last  sentence  refers,  no  doubt,  to  Marlowe  ;  and  it  may 
be  supposed  that  Chettle  was  not  anxious  to  make  his  acquaintance, 
on  account  of  his  reputation  for  heterodoxy. 

Chettle  then  refers  to  Shakspere  : — 

"  The  other,  whome  at  that  time  I  did  not  so  much  spare,  as 
since  I  wish  I  had,  ...  I  am  as  sory  as  if  the  originall  fault  had 
beene  my  fault,  because  my  selfe  haue  seene  his  demeanor  no  lesse 
ciuill,  than  he  exelent  in  the  qualitie  he  professes ;  Besides  diuers 
of  worship  haue  reported  his  vprightnes  of  dealing,  which  argues 
his  honesty,  and  his  facetious  grace  in  writting,  that  approoues  his 
Art." 

Chettle  was  sorry  to  have  given  Shakspere  any  occasion  of 
offence ;  but,  as  it  has  been  justly  said,  he  does  not  assert  that  the 
charge  made  by  Greene  against  Shakspere  was  entirely  without 
foundation.  "Divers  of  worship "  had  testified  to  Shakspere's 
uprightness  of  dealing,"  a  fact  which  gave  evidence  of  his  honesty; 
and  this  is  entirely  in  accordance  with  Shakspere's  executing,  under 
the  instructions  of  others,  such  a  task  as  I  have  suggested. 

Marlowe,  Chettle  argues,  ought  not  to  have  taken  such  offence ; 
for  he  had  much  respect  for  Marlowe's  learning,  and  besides,  in 
preparing  Greene's  manuscript  for  the  press  he  had  inserted  nothing 
additional,  not  a  single  word.  He  had  even  "  put  something  out," 
which  Greene  had  written  against  Marlowe,  and  which  seemed 
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intolerably  ofifensive.  Chettle  concluded  this  must  have  been 
written  "  in  some  displeasure." 

"  For  the  first,  whose  learning  I  reuerence,  and  at  the  perusing 
of  Greene's  Booke,  stroke  out  what  then  in  conscience  I  thought 
he  in  some  displeasure  writ :  or  had  it  beene  true,  yet  to  publish 
it  was  intollerable :  him  I  would  wish  to  vse  me  no  worse  than  I 
deserue.  ...  To  be  breife,  I  writ  it  ouer ;  and  as  neare  as  I  could, 
followed  the  copy  ;  onely  in  that  letter^I  put  something  out,  but  in 
the  whole  booke  not  a  worde  in." 

/3.  The  question  suggests  itself.  What  was  the  nature  of  this 
intolerably  offensive  attack  on  Marlowe  ?  We  shall  be  in  a  better 
position  to  answer  this  question  if  we  can  ascertain  in  what  part 
of  Greene's  letter  the  attack  on  Marlowe  was  made.  The  excision 
of  the  ofifensive  words  might  or  might  not  cause  any  obvious  dis- 
location. But,  if  we  can  detect  a  breach  of  continuity,  we  shall 
have  ground  for  inferring  where  the  omission  was  made ;  and  the 
context  may  afford  us  some  indication  of  the  nature  of  the  matter 
which  was  omitted.  Now  there  is  a  pretty  evident  breach  of  con- 
tinuity in  close  proximity  to  the  passage  in  Greene's  letter  which 
has  special  interest  for  us ;  I  mean  that  relating  to  the  "  tyger's 
heart"  and  "Shake-scene."  There  is  a  remarkable  and  abrupt 
transition  from  the  addressing  of  three  persons  to  the  addressing 
of  two.  Having  said,  "Base  men  all  three  of  you,"  the  letter 
proceeds  a  little  further  on  to  speak,  not  of  all  three  being  suddenly 
forsaken  by  the  persons  in  question,  but  of  the  danger  lest  both  " 
should  be  "at  once  of  them  forsaken."  Here,  then,  there  is 
evidence  that  one  of  the  three  persons  mentioned  before  has  been 
left  out ;  and,  since  it  was  something  concerning  Marlowe  which 
was  omitted,  we  may  take  it  that  he  is  excluded  here,  when  two 
only  are  mentioned.  Now,  as  the  context  refers  to  the  alleged 
wrong  committed  by  Shakspere  against  Greene,  it  would  seem  likely 
that,  in  relation  to  this  alleged  wrong,  Marlowe  was  in  a  position 
different  from  that  of  the  other  two  play-wrights.  Was  he  aiding  and 
abetting  Shakspere  in  proceedings  which  Greene  thought  so  nefari- 
ous? It  has  been  said  that,  about  1593,  Shakspere  was  writing  his 
Richard  III.  in  the  manner  of  Marlowe  and  under  his  influence. 
Shakspere,  then,  may  very  well  have  been  in  somewhat  close  asso- 
ciation with  Marlowe,  and  may  have  received  countenance  from  him 
in  dealing  with  the  True  Tragedy.  Shakspere  was  probably  working 
for  Lord  Pembroke's  Company,  by  whom  the  True  Tragedy  was 
performed ;  and  it  was  this  company  which,  as  we  learn  from  the 
title  of  Marlowe's  Edivard  11.^  had  performed  that  play  also. 
"Shakspere,"  says  Miss  Lee,  "was  in  many  points  Marlowe's 
faithful  disciple.    There  is  a  sort  of  traditional  feeling  that  they 
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were  friends — due  to  the  kindly  manner  in  which  Shakspere  speaks 
of  Marlowe  in  As  You  Like  It : — 

*  Dead  Shepherd,  now  I  find  thy  saw  of  might : 
**  He  never  loved,  that  loved  not  at  first  sight."  '  "  ^ 

It  was  then,  in  all  probability  this  association  of  Shakspere  with 
Marlowe  which  caused  Greene  in  "some  displeasure"  to  write 
those  offensive  words  which  Chettle  thought  it  would  have  been 
"intolerable"  to  publish. 

y.  We  now  need  have  no  difficulty  in  admitting  that  Marlowe 
assisted  Shakspere  further  in  the  development  of  the  Second  and 
Third  Parts  of  Henry  VI.  out  of  the  Cotitentioji  and  the  True 
Tragedy,  though,  as  Marlowe  died  in  1593,  the  assistance,  if  given, 
must  have  been  given  in  or  before  that  year.  But  it  may  be  said 
that  the  traces  of  Marlowe's  hand  are,  at  any  rate,  less  conspicuous 
in  the  Third  Part  of  Hejiry  VI.  than  in  the  Second,  where,  at  the 
commencement  of  Act  IV.,  some  very  remarkable  lines  occur,  which 
are  not  to  be  found  in  the  Contention. 

§  9.  To  attempt  to  map  out  the  True  Tragedy,  and  assign  to 
each  of  its  actual  or  possible  authors  his  "  several  plot "  seems 
to  me  a  hopeless  task.  If  the  play  were  a  mosaic  consisting  of 
distinct  pieces  fitted  one  into  another,  there  would  be  at  least  a 
chance  of  partial  success.  But  who  can  hope  to  deal  successfully 
with  passages  and  even  lines  written  probably  by  one  author  and 
afterwards  worked  upon  and  modified  by  another?  With  respect 
to  Shakspere  the  difficulty  is  increased  by  the  fact  that  we  are 
dealing  with  his  very  early  work  before  his  style  was  fully  formed. 
Even  resemblances  in  thought  and  language  to  passages  in 
Shakspere's  works  may  be  deceptive ;  but  I  will  indicate  one  (in 
addition  to  what  was  said  at  p.  xiv)  occurring  in  a  scene  which 
I  should  be  disposed  to  assign,  at  any  rate  in  great  part,  to 
Shakspere.    It  is  found  in  Warwick's  dying  speech  (p.  68) : — 

**  The  wrinkles  in  my  browes  now  fild  with  bloud 
Were  likened  oft  to  kinglie  sepulchers. 
For  who  liu'd  king  but  I  could  dig  his  graue  2 " 

Comparison  should  be  made  with  Sonnet  77,  lines  5,  6  : — 

"The  wrinkles  which  thy  glass  will  truly  show, 
Of  mouthed  graues  will  giue  thee  memory." 


^  Miss  Lee  adds,  "  Some  community  of  feeling  and  action  may  perhaps  be 
inferred  from  Chcttle's  remarks  in  Kind- Harts  Dreame,  which  seem  to  imply 
that  in  the  matter  of  the  Groatsxvorth  of  Wit,  Shakspere  and  Marlowe  felt  anger 
in  common  and  took  action  in  common  :  '  because  on  the  dead  they  cannot  be 
auenged,'  "  &c.  Trans.  N.  Shaks.  Soc.  1875-6,  p.  273.  But  Miss  Lee  does  not 
seem  to  have  detected  the  particular  points  to  which  I  have  called  attention. 
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§  10.  It  may  perhaps  be  worth  while  to  mention  the  consider- 
able change  in  spelling  which  is  to  be  seen  when  the  First  Quarto 
is  compared  with  the  Third.  In  the  later  edition  the  spelling  is 
less  phonetic,  and  comes  nearer  to  modern  usage.  Thus  Qi  has 
(p.  35,  line  7  from  bottom),  Shall  lop  thy  limmes  and  slise  thy 
cursed  hart";  which  becomes  in  Q3,  "Shall  lop  thy  limbes,  and 
slice  thy  cursed  heart."  Similarly  Qi  (p.  39,  line  16)  has  "grast," 
which  is  in  Q3  *'grac'd";  Qi  (p.  65,  line  17)  "seduste,"  Q3 
"seduc'd,"  and  so  the  Folio;  Qi  (p.  69,  line  18)  "bigboond," 
Q3  "big-bon'd";  Qi  (p.  40,  line  11)  "doost,"  Q3  and  Folio 
dost";  Qi  (p.  31,  Hne  5)  "  satisfide,"  Q3  and  Folio  "satisfied"; 
Qi  (p.  31,  line  8)  "long  tongde,"  Q3  and  Folio  "  long-tongu'd  " ; 
Qi  (p.  22,  line  11)  "  dasell,"  Q3  and  Folio  "dazle";  Qi  (p.  3, 
line  5)  "  retrait,"  Q3  and  Folio  "  retreat " ;  and  many  more 
examples  might  be  given.  A  word  may  be  appended  on  "  ironious  " 
(Qi)  P-  37>  li'^^  6),  which  the  Folio  changes  apparently  into 
"  erroneous  " ;  but  Q3  gives  "  ironous,"  as  if  the  word  were  derived 
from  "iron"  and  meant  "iron-like,"  "harsh,"  a  sense  which, 
however,  would  suit  well  the  words  preceding. 

A  list  of  variations  between  the  Third  Quarto  (16 19),  the  First 
Quarto  (1595),  and  the  Folio  (mere  changes  of  spelling  being 
usually  disregarded),  was  given  by  Dr.  Furnivall  in  his  Forewords 
to  the  Facsimile  of  the  Third  Quarto,  that  is,  the  Second  Part  of 
The  Whole  Contention  (16 19). 


On  p.  17  "Sc.  iii."  is  given  instead  of  "  Sc.  iv."  Similarly  on 
pp.  29  and  31  "Sc.  v."  is  given  instead  of  "Sc.  vi.  and  Sc.  iii.  in- 
stead of  Sc.  vii.  at  p.  34."  Some  words  are  more  or  less  indis- 
tinctly printed,  as  "sonne"  (p.  77,  line  6  from  the  bottom),  which 
has  nearly  lost  its  ending;  "armes"  (p.  26,  line  14);  "shrift"  and 
"shriuer"  (p.  46,  lines  17,  18);  "worthy"  (p.  48,  line  8  from 
bottom).  The  copy  of  Qi  employed  does  not  appear  to  have 
been  so  well  printed  as  that  of  Q3.  I  may  add  that  I  am  not 
responsible  for  the  marking  of  scenes  and  lines  in  the  margins. 

T.  T. 


The  trueTragedie  of  Richard 
T>ul^  ofYori^e ,  and  the  death  of 
good  King  Henrie  the  Sixt;^ 

V>ith  the  lfi>hole  contention  hetvpeene 
the  two  Houfes  Lancafter 

and  Yorke,as  it  was  fu  ndric  times 
adedby  the  Right  Honoura- 
ble the  Eane  of  Pern- 
btookchisfcruants. 


Printed  at  London  by  P.  5 .  for  Thomas  Milling- 
ton^mdareto  he fitdat  his  fhoffe  vnd^r 
Saim  T'fUKs  Chnrch  in 


The  trueTragcdic  of  Richard  Duke 
of  Torke^  dnd  the  good  Kin^ 
Henry  the  Sixr. 

Enter  RicbardD\:ke  ofYorkc,TlicE&tlc  of  ffartpitkf, 
The  Dfikf  ofNodfolkcyLMarejuu  iJMontague,  Edwari 
Earle  of  March  firookcbackJifchAvd^vad,  the  yor*g  Earis 
pfRiaimdyWith  Drumaic  and  Souldiers^with  white  Ro- 
lls in  their  hats 

Wonder  how  the  king  cfcapt  our  hands. 
7W-i^<>.  Whiift  we  purrudethc  horiemea 

oFtheNoith, 
He  flilie  folc  awaie  and  Icfi  his  men  t 
WhtTcai  the  great  Lord  of  Northum 
land, 

Whofe  warlike  eares  could  neuer  brooko  retrait» 
Chargdc  oisrnnaine  battels  front^and  d\erewid4  him 
tordStafird mi  Lord  CUffardz\i abreil  (Oatn. 
Brake  laand  were  by  the  hands  arfcomnKftiSouIdica:* 
EdvXoxi  Sujfards  father  Duke  of  Brnklnnghsm^ 
fcejiherAame  or  wounded  dangenjuflie^ 

A  3.  IcWt 


The  Tragedie  of  Richard  D.  of 
I  cleft  his  Beuer  with  a  do  wne  right  blow- 
Father  that  this  is  true  behold  his  bloud. 

Afo»t,  And  brother  hceresthe  Earlc  cffVt'/tfitret 
Bloud,whom/encountrcd  asthebattailesioind. 
Eich.  Speake  thou  for  rx^c  and  cell  them  what /did. 
Torkj  What  is  your  grace  dead  my  L .  of  Summtrfetf 

Norf,  Such  hope  hauc  all  the  line  of  lohn  of  Qat^ni 

Rich.  Thus  doe /hope  to  fhape  king  H^nrieshezd, 

f^aK  And  Co  do  /victorious p  ince  of  Vorke, 
Before  I  fee  thee  feated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  the  houfe  of  Lancaftcr  vfurpes, 
I  vow  by  heauen  s  thcfe  eicsfha!  neuer  clofe. 
This  is  the  pallaccofthat  fcdrefullking. 
And  that  the  regal!  chaire  ?  Pofleffe  it  Yorke : 
For  this  is  thine  and  not  king  Henries  heircs. 
Tork^  Afilft  me  then  fweet  IVarmke^  and  I  wil ; 
For  hither  are  we  broken  in  by  force. 

Nifrf  Weele  all  affift  thee,  and  hcthat  flies  fliall  die, 

Tork^  Thanks  gentle  IVorffhfkf.Suttby  me  my  Lords 
andfouldiersftaieyouheereand  lodge  this  night; 

fVar,  And  when  the  king  comes  ofrcr  him  no 
Violence, vnlcfle  he  feekto  put  rs  out  by  force. 

JUkh  Armdeas  we  be,  lets  ftaie  within  this  houfe? 

fVar.  The  bloudie  parlemcnt ihall  this  be  calde. 
Vnleile  Tiantagenet  Duke  of  Yorke  be  king 
And  bafhfull  Henrtebe  depofde  whofecowardife 
Hath  made  vs  by  words  to  our  enemies. 

Tork^  Then  leaucmenotmy Lords ;  fbrnowlraeane 
To  take  poffeffion  oftn/right 
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Torke  J  nnd  Henrie  the Jixt, 
Wjr,Ncithertl)c  king^norhim  that  loueshim  beft. 
The  proudeft  burd  that  nolds  vp  LancAfter, 
Dares  ftirrc  a  wing  if  IVarmke  fhakc  his  bcls. 
He  plant Tl^tagfrtn  \.  and  root  him  out  whodarcs  ? 
Refolue  thee  Richard:  Glaimc  the  Englijh  crowne. 

Enter  king  IIe»rie  the  fixt,with  the  Duke  of  Sxcefler, 
Tlie Earlc o\I\rorthnmMa»d,tht^E3tx\c  dt  JVeshftfrUftd 
and  Cliffard,thc  Earle  i^iCumherUnd^  with  red  Rofcs  in 
their  hats. 


3Heri.\a. 
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Kin^  Locke  Lordiiigs  where  the  ftufdy  rebel  fits^ 
Euen  in  the  chaire  of  fiatt :  belike  he  meaner 
Backc  by  the  power  of  that  falfe  peere. 

To  afpire  vnto  the  crownc  ,and  ra  igne  as  k  ing, 
Earle  of NmhHmberland.htVitw'  thy  father. 
And  thine  Clijford:  and  you  both  hauc  vow*d  reuenge* 
On  hinfi,h!sfbnnes,hisfauontcs,and  his  friends* 
Nanhn,  And  if  I  be  not  ^heauens  be  reuengd  on  me» 
CUf^  The  hope  thereof,  makes  C/ifford  mourn  in  fteej, 
l^efl.  What  ffhall  we  fuffer  thisJets  pull  him  downe. 
My  hart  for  anget  breakes^l  cannot  fpeake. 
Kmg.  Be  patient  gentle  Eade  of  fVeJhwricmd, 
Clif.  Patience  is  for  pultrouns  (ijch  as  he 
Hedurftnotiit  thore  had  yourfather  liii*d? 
My  gratious  Lord ;  here  in  the  Parlenient, 
Let  vs  aflailc  the  familieof  Yorke, 
North,  Well  haft  thou  fpoken  cofen^bc  it  fo, 
Kifjg,  Oknow  you  not  the  Cittic  fauouts  theiiii 

A  3*  And 
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tfK  TrAgedie  of  Richard  JD.  of 

And  they  hauetroopcsofibldiersat  theirbecke? 
Exet,  But  when  the  D.  is  flaine^theile  quicklie  fiie. 
Ktng,  Far  be  it  from  the  thoughtesof  Henries  hart 

To  make  a ftia  mbles  ofthe  parlement  houfe. 

Cofen  of ^Avm',words,frownes,and  threats^ 

Shall  be  the  warres  that  Henrie  meanes  to  vfe. 

Thou  fadlbus  duke  onforke^defcend  ray  throne, 

I  am  thy  (buer aigne. 
Torki  Thouartdeceiu^'d.  lamthine.  V^ork^ 
Exet,  For  fhame  come  do wne  he  made  thee  D .of 
Tork^,  Twas  mine  inheritance  as  the  kingdome  is. 
Exet.  Thy  father  was  a  tray  tor  to  the  crowne. 
iVar.  Exeter  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crowne. 

In  following  this  vfurping  Henry. 

Ciif?Nhoxn  fhould  hefoUow  but  his  naturall  king. 
War  JlruQ  CHf.znd  diatis^/^r^^fr^Dukeof  Yorke. 
King,  And  fhall  I  fiande  while  thou  fitteft  m  my 
thfonef 

Yorki  Content  thy  felfe  it  muft  and  ftiall  be  fo. 

H^ar.  Be  Duke  diLancafter^tx.  him  be  king, 

JVefl.  Why? he  is  both  king  &  Duke  of  Lancafier^ 
And  that  the  Earle  of  PFejImifrlaHd  fhaM  mainetaine. 

fVar,  And  PVarmke  fliall  difprouc  it .   You  forget 
That  we  are  thofe  that  chafte  youfrom  the  field 
And  {lcwyourfather,and  with  colours  ipred, 
Marcht  through  the  Cittie  to  the  pallas  gates* 

N^t  No  fVarwsks  I  remember  it  to  my  griefe. 
And  by  his  foule  thou  and  thy  houfe  fliall  rewit 

Wefi.PUmt^enet  of  thee  and  of thy  fonnes> 

Thy 
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3  Hen  V" 

Yorhe^andHmrUthcfixt.   Ll 

Thy  kinCnen  and  thy  fricndes,IJe  hauc  more  liuc%  se 
Thco  dtx)ps  ofbbua  were  in  my  fathers  vaines. 

Clif.  Vrge  it  no  more,lcaft  in  rcuenge  thereof 
I  fend  thee  fVam^  fuch  a  mcffeoger. 

As  fhall  reueng  his  death  before  I  ftirte.  wo 
fVar,  l*oore  C//fford,hoy^  I  skom  thy  worthies  threats  f 
7<iri^.  W il  ye  wc  (hew  our  title  to  the  crowne, 
Orelfcourfwords  (hall  pleadit  in  the  field  ?  f 

Kiwjf .  What  title  hafte  thou  traitor  to  the  Crowoe.'  w^- 
Thy  father  was  as  thou  art  D  uke  of  Torkf, 
Thy  grandfather  Roger  CMortimcr  earle  of  March  ^ 
lamthefonneofHenrietheFiftwhotamdethe  French^  f 
And  made  the  Dolphin  (loope,and  feazd  vpon  their 
Townesand  prouinces, 

fVar.  Talke  not  o{ France  fincc  thou  haA  loft  it  alL 
King,  The  Lord  protc6lor  loft  it  and  not  I, 
When  I  was  crpwnd  I  was  but  nine  months  old.  ,12 
Rich,  Youareolde  enough  now  and  yet  me  thmkes 
youlofe, 

Father  teare  the  Orowne  ftom  the  Vfurpers  head, 
Edw.  Dolb  fweet  father/et  it  on  your  head. 
Mont.  Good  brother  as  thou  lou'ft  be  honoift  armeSi  iw 
Letsfight  it  out  and  notftand  cainlling  thus. 
Rich.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets  &  the  king  will  fly. 
Y^?r;^.  Peace  fonnes : 

A^i?r^/>«fw.  Peace  thou  and  giue  king  fT^^wjkaueto 
^ke.  (mcf 
King,  Ah  ^lantagenet ,  why  feekeft  thou  to  depojfe  * 
Aic  wenot  both  bothT^/«f4^<fw/j  by  birth, 

A  ^  And 
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the  Tragedie  of  Richard  D.  cf 

And  from  two  brothers  lincallic  difcent  ? 
Suppofc  by  right  and  equitic  thou  be  king, 
Thiiikft  thou  that  I  will  Icauc  my  kinglic  (cate 
Wherein  my  father  and  my  grandfirc  fat  ? 
No  jRrft  (hall  warre  vnpeoplc  this  my  realme, 
I  and  our  colours  often  borne  in  France ^ 
And  now  in  Sngland to  our  harts  great  foirow 
Shall  be  my  winding  rhecte,why  taint  you  Lords  ? 
My  titles  b  ctter  fane  thanbis. 

War,  Proue  it  Hcftr/e  znd  thou  flidt  be  king  ? 

Ki9ig,  Why  Henri^  the  fourth  by  conqudft  got  the 
Crowne, 

2V^*T*wasby  rebellion  gainft  his  foueraigne. 
Kmg  I  know  not  what  to  faie  my  titles  weakc^ 
Tcli  me  maie  not  a  king  adopt  an  heire? 
What  then  f 
K/ffg.  Then  am  I  lawfull  king  For  Richivd 
The  fccond  in  the  view  of  manie  Lords 
Refigndc  the  Crowncto  Hcvrie  the  fourth, 
Whofc  heirc  my  Father  was,  and  I  am  his. 

Tark^  I  tell  thee  he  rofe  againft  him  being  his 
Souer2igne,&  made  him  to  rellgnc  the  crown  perforce. 

Suppofe  my  Lord  he  did  it  vnconftrainde, 
Tliinkc  you  that  were  preiudiciall  to  the  Oownef 

Exet.  No, for  he  could  not  fo  re(igne  the  Crownc^ 
But  that  the  next  heire  muftfuccecd  and  raignc. 
King.  Arc  thou  a  gainii  vs«D uke  of  Exceter  ? 
Sxt  t,  His  is  the  right.and  thaefoi-e  pardon  me# 
Kir}>g.  AH  willreuolc&ommcandturoeto  him* 

A?br. 
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TorkCydndHenrie  the pxt. 

Kisrthwn.  ^Imtagenetiot  all  the  claimc  thoii  laift, 
Thinkc  not  king  Heitrj  fhall  be  thus  dcpofde  ? 

Wifr*  Depofdc  he  flialibc  in  dcfpight  of  thee. 

Nmh'Xyi^Wiirwikey  Thou  art  dccciucd  f  tis  not  thy 
Sourhemc  powers  of  Efftx^HfolkeJ^Torffolke^zxiA  of 
that  makes  thee  thus  preiumptuoiisand  proud. 
Can  fct  the  Duke  vp  in  defpjght  of  tne. 

Clif.  King  Hcrtrie  be  thv  title  right  or  wrong, 
lord  Cliff  ord  vowcs  to  fignt  in  thy  defence. 
Uaic  that  ground  gape  and  fwallow  me  aliue, 
Where  I  do  kncele  to  hun  that  flew  my  father, 

Kittg,  O  Clifford ^ovi  thy  words  reuiue  my  foulc. 

Terki  Henry  oHLancafter  rcfignc  thy  crowne. 
What  mutter  you  i  or  what  confpire  you  Lords;^ 

War.  Doe  rightvnto this princclie Duke  of  Torkg^ 
Or  1  will  fill  the  houlc  with  armed  men. 

Enter  Souldiers. 
Andoucr  the  chaireof  ftate  where  now  he  fics» 
Wright  vp  his  tiriewiththy  vfurpmgbloud. 

King.  O  ^i^nr/i^jhearc  me  (peake. 
Let  me butraignc  in  quiet  whilftl  liue, 

Tork^  Confirmc  the  crowne  to  me  and  to  mine  beires 
And  thou  flialt  raigne  in  quiet  whilft  thou  liu'ft. 

KiKg,  Conuey  the  fouldicrs  hence,and  then  I  will. 

Way.  Captaine  conduft  thern  into  T laltiH  ficldcs, 

Cldf.  Whak  wrong  is  this  Mito  the  Prince  yoiir  fonf 

fVar.  What  good  isthisfor^w^/Wand  himftlfe-f 

Northnm.  Baic/carcfiillj  and  defp  airing  Utwy* 

Clif,  How  haft  thou  wronged  bothtl^.y  fclfc  and  \%f 
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The  Tragedie  of  Richard  D,  of 

Wefl.  I  cannot  ftaic  to  heare  thefc  Ardcles.  Exit, 

Cltf,  Nor  I,Con  le  cofcn  lets  go  tell  the  Qucene. 

Northum.  Be  thou  a  praic  vnto  the houfc  of  Yorkfy 
And  die  in  bands  for  this  vnkingly  deed,  £xif. 

Clif,  In  drcadfull  wane  maiR  thou  beouercome. 
Or  itue  m  peace  abandon^  and  defpifdc.  Exit, 

Exet,  They  fceke  reuenge  ,  and  therefore  will  not 
yeeld  mv  Lord. 

King.  h\\Exete)f 

War,  Why  ilwuld  you  figh  my  Lord  ? 

King.  Not  for  my  felfc  Lord  H^minks ,  but  my  (bnnc, 
"Whom  I  vnnaturalhe  fhall  difinheiit. 
But  be  it  as  it  maie :  I  heere  intaile  the  Crowne 
To  thee  and  to  thine  heires,conditionallie. 
That  here  thou  take  thine  oath,to  ceafc  thefc  ciuill 
Broiles^and  whilft  I  fiue  to  honour  me  as  rliy  king  and 
Soueraigne, 

York:  That  oath  I  willinglie  take  and  will  pcrformc. 
War.  Long  liue  king  HttKry,  Tlaatagettet  embrace 
him? 

King  And  long  liue  thou  and  all  thy  forward  ibnnes* 
Torki  Now  Y*%and  LMncafter^^  reconcilde. 
Exet.  Accuift  be  he  that  feekes  to  make  them  foes, 

Sound  Trumpets. 
Tork^  My Lordllc takcmy leauc,  fbrllcto  Wakefield 
To  my  cartel].  Exit  Torke  and  his  fonnes. 

^A'tfn.  AndIlekeepeLi?»^i?»  withjiiy  folddiers.  Exit, 
Nurf.hxA  Ik  to  Norfo/ke  viidimy  followers.  Exit. 
J/o«/,AndI  to  the fcaiiora  whence  I  came.  Exit* 

Bnter 
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TorkeyAndHenriethe Jixt. 

Enter  the  QffffM  and  the  Prince, 
ExetMy  Lord  here  comes  tlic  Qucenjieftcale  away. 

King.  And  fo  wiii  /. 

Queene.  Naie  ftaic^orclfc  I  follow  thee. 

iC/wj"  Be  patient  gentle  and  then  lie  ftaie. 

.^wp.What  patience  can  there  .^ah  timcrous  man, 
Tfaou  haft  vndoone  thy  fclfc^thy  fonne,  and  me, 
And  giucn  our  rights  ynto  the  houfc  of  Xorke, 
Art  thou  a  king  and  wilt  be  fqrft  to  yceld? 
Had  I  beene  there, the  fouldiers  ihould  haue  toft 
Meon their launccs  points, before  I  would  hauc 
Granted  to  their  wils. The  Duke  is  made 
Protedlor  of  the  land  S  terne  Farvconbridge 
Commands  the  narrow  (eas.  And  thinklithou  then 
To (leepc  fccure/ 1 hcerediuorcc  me  Henry 
From  thy  bed,vntill  that  Adt  of  Parlcmcnt 
Be  recalde,  wherein  thouyeeldeft  to  the  houfe  of  Yorke^ 
The  Northen  Lords  that  haue  forfwornc  thy  colours. 
Will  follow  mine  if  once  they  fee  them  Iprcd^ 
And  (pread  they  fliall  vmo  thy  decpc  dilgracc. 
Come  fonne,lcts  awaic  and  leaue  him  heerc  alone. 

iC/w^. Stale gcnde  (J^^argar€ty'^x^dhttcmc  fpeakc, 

QHCGne,  Thou  haft  (p  okc  too  much  alreadie ,  there-^ 
forebeftill. 

KingGtxx\  c  fbjine  Ehpurde^'^  thou  ftaic  with  me? 
Qneelpi  be  murdrcd  by  his  enemies.  Exn, 
VrtH.  When  I  returne  with  vi6toric  firom  the  ncld, 
lie  fee  your  Grace^tiil  then  lie  follow  her.  Exit. 
King.  VooxtQHeeiiejiiQxhm  tome  and  to  die  prince 
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Herfonne^ 
"Malces  hir  in  tune  thus  forget  hir  felfe. 
Reuengcd  maie  D  ice  be  on  thatacciirfcd  Duke. 
Come  cofen  of  Exeter, ^zxt  thou  here, 
For  CUfcrd^nA  thofe  Northern  Lords  be  g^ne 
1  fearc  tovs'ards  Pf^'ak^fieldjio^i^yxAx.  the  Duke. 

Enter  ^^i^W,and  Rkkard^mA  Montagm^ 
Ed»,  Brother , and  cofen  Montage ,  giue  mec  leauc  to 

Rkh,^ay^  can  better  plaie  the  Orator. 
tMoist.  But  I  hauc  reafons  ftrong  and  forceabk, 

Enterthe  Dulveof  3Vj^. 
3VJ^Howe  nowe  Tonnes  what  at  aiarrcamongflyowr 
feiucs  * 

i^f^^^.  No  father,  but  afweete  contention ,  about  that 
which  concerncs  your  fclfc  and  vs.  The  ctowne  ofEng* 
land  father. 

Torli.  Thccrowneboy,why //f»rw/yet  aliue. 
And  I  haue  fworne  that  he  fhall  raignc  in  quiet  tifl 
His  death. 

Edrp,  But  I  would  brealce  an  hundred  othes  toraigne 
cneyeare. 

Rich.  And  if  it  pkafe  yourgrafe  to  giue  me  leaue* 
Uc  rhew  your  grace  the  vvaie  to  faue  your  oath. 
And  dirpoffefTe  king  f/<f;;r/^  from  the  crowne, 
Tcrke  I  prethe  Dtck^  Jet  me  heare  thy  dcuife. 
AftT^ThenthusmyLordJVnoathisofDo  !r.oment 

Being 


Torke^and  lUnrie  the fixt. 

Being  not  fwornebefbrc  alaw'fiill  magiftratc 
Hinyj  is  none  but  doth  vlurpc  your  right , 
And  yet  yout  grace  Hinds  ooiind  to  him  by  oath^ 
Thennobkfauicrrcfoluc  your  felfe. 
And  once  more  claimc  die  ciovvne . 
Torks  ^i&jft  thou  fo  boic^why  then  k  (ball  bcfo, 
/  ain  rciblude  to  win  the  crowne,  or  die. 
Edward^ulliaItto£</wW^rd4/Lord  Cohh4m^ 
With  whom  the  KentiShmeK  vviJl  w illinglie  rife  : 
Thoucofcn  C^fonta^ffefm\ttoNorfv/ke  ftraight. 
And  bid  the  Duke  to  niuftcr  vppe  his  ibuldieis. 
And  come  tomctoW^^r/^/iip/irfprefentlie. 
And     W^thou  to  London  ftrait  fhalt  pod. 
And  bdd  Richard  Nesiill  Earle  of  fVa>wik$ 
To  Icauc  the  cittie^nd  with  his  men  of  wa  rrc. 
To  meetc  me  at  Saint  ^^Ikfts  ten  dales  hence. 
My  felfe  hecrc  in  Sandall cafteil  will  prouidc 
Both  men  and  monietofiirdcrour  attempts. 
NoWjwhat  newest  Enter  a  Meffengcf . 

AfefMy  Lord,the  Qa^erte  with  thirtle  thou(and  men^ 
Accompanied  with  the  Earles  of  CumberUmd^ 
NnrthumherlAnd  and  Wefhturland ,  and  othersof the 
Houfe  of Lancafler^^xt  marcliing  towards  Wak^fi^A 
Tobcfiedge  you  in  your  caflell  heere. 

Enter  fir  Iwh  and  fir  Hugh  Mortimer 

2V4^AGodsname5letthemcome.  Cofen  Mont4* 
gHc  pcft  you  hence :  and  boies  ftaie  you  widi  me. 

Siihhtt  and  fir  Hugh  Mmmers  mine  vncfcf. 

Your 
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'  Your  welcome  cp  Sofu^nU  in  an  happie  hourc. 
The  armic  of  the  Qwec«e  nneanes  to  beficdge  vs. 
Sir  /^v.  Shce  (hall  not  necde  tny  Lorde,wcclc  mcetc 

herin  the  field 
Tor/^  What  with  fiuc  thoufandfouldicrs  vncle? 
Rfch.  I  father  with  fiue  hundred  for  a  need, 
A  womans  generall,  what  fhould  you  fearc  f 

Tori^,  J&idced,maniebraue  battels  hauelwoon 
In  A'<?r«MW/V,when  as  the  enimie 


Of  the  like  fucceflfe  ?  I  am  re        Come  Jets  goe. 
Edw.  Lets  maitch  awaieji  heare  their  drums,  Exjt^ 

Alarmcs^aiid  then  Enter tfieyoogEatlcof 
Rfftlami  and  his  Tutor. 
Tufar.  Oh  flie  my  Lotd,Iets  Icauc  the  CaftcU^ 
And  flic  to  fT^^/^^ilraight. 

Entcraiffvri 
Rut,  O  Tutor^ooke  where  bloudie  Cliffordcomcs, 
CUf,  Oiaplm  awaiCjthyPrieflhood  faaes thy  life, 
As  for  the  brat  of  that  accurfed  Duke 
Whofe  father  flew  my  father.he  fnall  die, 

TiftoK  Oh  CA^<?r<^(pare tlis  tender  Lordjeaft 
Hcaiien  reuenge  it  on  thy  head :  Oh  fiuc  his  life. 
Clif'  Soldiers  awaic  and  drag  him  hence  jpcrferce : 


How  nowjwhai  dead  afreadic  ?  or  is  itftare  that 
Makes  him  cIoTe  his  eics  ?  He  open  thera, 
ito.Sofookcsthc  pent  vp  Lion  on  thelambc. 
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Torke,and  Henriethe  Jtxt. 
And  fo  he  walkcsinfultingouer  his  praie. 
And  ib  he  tumes  ag^neto  rend  his  linunes  in  funder^ 
OhClifford^mt  with  thy  fword,  and 
Not  with  fuch  a  cruell  threatning  looke, 
I  am  too  meane  a  fubic^l  for  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  reucngde  on  men,  and  let  me  liue, 

CUf  In  vaine  thou  (pcakeft  poore  bojr :  my  fathers 
£k>ud  hath  flopt  the  paflage  where  thy  wordes  (houlde 
enter. 

Rut.  Thcnietmy&thers  bloodopeitagaioe?  heisa 
Man,andC//jf0r/^copewith  him. 

C//f.HadI  thybrethren  here^cir  Hues  and  thine 
Were  not  rcuengefiifficient  for  me. 
Or  fhould  /dig  vp  thy  fbrefehcrs  graues. 
And  hang  their  rotten  coffins  vp  in  chaines, 
R  could  not  flake  mine  ire,nor  cafe  my  hart. 
The  fight  of  anieof  the  houfc  of 
TsitssL  furie  to  torment  my  (bule. 
Therefore  till  /  root  out  that  curfled  line 
Andleauenot  one  on  eatth/leliuein  hell  therefore 

Rut.  Ohletmepraie.before/ takemy  death* 
To  thee  /  praie :  Sweet  Clifford  pittic  me. 
Clif,  //uchpittieas  my  rapiers  pointaffords. 

Rut,  I  neuer  did  diee  hurt,  wheteforewilttbou  kill 
mce.' 

CA/Thyfatherhath. 

Rut.'&xxt  twasere/wasbome. 
Thou  hait  one  fonnejfbr  his  fake  pittic  nac, 
LeailinreuengetheceofjiithCodis  iuf^ 
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The  t  rdgedie  of  Richard of 

Hcbcasmiferablieflaine  as/. 
Oh,lct  me  liuc  in  prifon  al  i  my  daies. 
And  whcii  /  giue  occafioii  of oifence. 
Then  let  mc  diejfbmow  thou  hafl  no  caufc. 
Ciif  No  caufc  i  Thy  Father  flew  my  father  ^therefore 
Die. 

Plant€^fnct  I  come  Tlmtagenet^ 
And  this  thy Jbnncsbloud  cleaning totny  blade, 
Shall  ruft  vponmy  weapon,  ull  thy  bloud 
Congeald  with  his^doe  make  mc  wipe  offbotK  £xiu 
A!armes,Entcr  the  Duke  o^Xork^ folus, 
-XorkeMci  Y«r%poft  to  thy  caftcil,faue  thy  lift. 
The  goale  is  loft  thou  houfe  of  Lanci^ery 
Thriie  happie chance  is  itforthee  and  thine. 
That  heauen  abridgde  my  dales  and  calsme  hence. 
But  God  Icnowes  what  chance  hath  betidemy  fbnnes; 
But  tWs  I  knowthey  hauedemeandthemfelucs. 
Like  men  borne  to  renowne  by  life  or  death ; 
TWc  times  this  dale  came  ^/rW^/to  my  fight. 
And  cried  courage  Father:  Vkrtorieor  death. 
And  t  wifc  fo  oft  came  J?^<3r<i  to  my  view, 
Wrth  purple  Faulchen  pointed  to  the  hilts, 
In  bloudofthofe  whom  he  had  flaughtered 
Oh  haffce^/heare  the  drums  ?  No  waie  to  flic : 
No  waie  to(aue  my  life  i  And  hccre  /  ftaic ; 
Andheeremy  life  mu(l  end. 


Etlterthe  Qjs^flUf^rd,  Northumherland^ 
^iouldios. 


T orJcCyaHd  Henrie  the  Jixt. 
Comeblouciic  C/ifford^rough  NorthtmherUndj 
Idare  your  quenchlefTefurie  to  more  bloud . 
This  is  the  But,and  this  abides  your  (hot. 

A^orrA^iw.Yccld  to  our  mercies  proud  TUnta^cntt, 

Clif.  I,to  fuch  mercie  as  his  ruthfuil  arme 
With  downe  right  paiment  lent  vnto  my  father, 
Now  Phtieton  hath  tumbled  from  his  cane, 
And  made  an  cuening  at  the  noone  tide  pricke. 

York:  MyalTieslike  theT/?cp«M'  maie  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  reuengeit  on  you  all. 
And  inthat  hope  I  caft  mine  cies  to  hcauen, 
Skorning  what  ere  you  can  afflid^mc  with; 
Why  ftaie  you  Lprdsf  what/nultitudes  andfearef 

C/// So  cowards  fight  when  they  can  flie  no  longer.- 
So  Doues  doe  pcckc  the  Rauens  pierfing  tallents ; 
So  defpcratc  thecuesaU  hopeleffc  of  their  Hues, 
Breath  out  inue6Hucs  gainii  the  officers. 

Tork^  Oh  C//]^ri/,yetbethinke  thee  once  againe. 
And  in  thy  mindc  orenio  my  former  time  .- 
And  bite  thy  toungthatllaunderfl  him  with  cowardifc^ 
Whoie  verie  looke  hath  made  thee  quake  ere  this. 

Cllf,  I  will  not  bandic  with  thee  word  for  word, 
But  buckJe  with  thee  blowes  twifc  two  for  one. 

j^«w<r,Hold  valiant  Clijford  for  athoufand  caufes, 
I  woul  d  prolong  the  traitors  life  a  whilr . 
Wrath  makes  him  death/peake  thou  Narthwmherlandn 

Nor,  Hold  Clifford  Aoc  not  honour  him  lb  much. 
To  prickc  thy  finger  though  to  wound  his  hart : 
What  valure  were  it  when  a  curre  doth  grin, 
Forone  tothruft  his  band  betweene  his  teeth. 
When  he  might  fpurne  him  with  his  fbote  awaie  ? 
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T'^i'  Tragedie  vfjtiehardD^  of 

Tis  warres  prife  to  take  all  aduantages, 
And  ten  toone,ts  no  impeach  In  warres» 
Fight  and  take  him. 
C/j^ff:  1,1  (o  Rriucsthe  Woodcr6clce  with  the  gin. 
North.  So  doth  the  cunnieftruggle  wkhthenet. 
Tork^  So  triumphs  theeues  vpon  their  conquered 
Bootie»*So  true  men  yedd  by  robbers  ouemiaccht 
Norths  What  wii!  your  grace  haue  done  with  himf 
Qtseen^  Braue  warriors,  COffoi^d^  Ncrthiem(?trland 
Come  makehim  fland  vpon  this  molehill  here. 
That  aimde  atTnountaines  with  outftrctched  arme^ 
And  parted  but  the  fhaddow  with  his  hand. 
Was  it  you  that  reiieldeui  ourParlemcnt, 
And  made  a  ptechment  ofyour  high  defientf 
Where  are  your  meffe  of  fonnes  to  backe  you  now? 
The  wanton  £'^/rt?^»r4,andthe  \\x^t^€orfre? 
Or  where  is  that  valiant  Crookhacke  pnxSgte? 
Dickey  yourboy^thac  with  his  grumbling  voke, 
WaswonttocheatehisDadin  mutinies:' 
Of  atnon^  the  reft,  where  is  your  darling  ^/i/^c^ 
Looke  Terk^^  I  dipt  this  napkin  in  the  bloud. 
That  ^^IhntC/ffhrd  with  bis  rapiers  point, 
Made  iHUe  from  the  boJome  of  thy  boy. 
And  if  thine  eics  cafi  water  for  his  death, 
I  gue  thee  thistodriethy  cheeks  widiall. 
Alas  poore  TifrketButthztl  hate  thee  much, 
/{hould  lament  thy  raiferable  ftatcf 
Ipmhce  greeueto  make  me  merricT<pr%:f 
Scamp,raue  andfret,that  I  maic  fing  ard  dance* 
What?haththyfierie  hart  {op3itd^it  thine  cntrailc% 
Tliat  isoc  a  tm$<:m  failfcr  j^A^^i^^  dsadi? 

Thou 


Torke,and  Benrkthe  fixt* 

Tliou  wouWft  bcfeedc  T  fee  lomakc  me  iport. 

3Vii^caniiotfpeake,vnkfrc  he  wcare  acrowne, 

A  crowne  for  TorkeHv\&  Lords  bovc  low  toliim. 

So ;  holdyotthis  hands, whilft /doe  fet  it  on. 

I ,  no  w  i<x?kes  he  like  a  king? 

This  is  he  that  tooke  king  Hrnries  chaire,^ 

And  this  is  he  was  liis  adopted  aire* 

But  how  is  it  tjiat  great  i'la^tagen^t, 

Iscrownd  fofoone,and  broke  his  holle  oath, 

As  I  bcthitike  mc  youfhould  not  be  king, 

2*111  our  Henry  had  ftiooke  hands  with  deaths 

And  will  you  impaic  your  head  with  //mwgbri^ 

And  rob  his  temples ofrhe  Diadem 

Kow  in  his  iifcagainftyour  holic  oath  } 

Oh.tis  afaulc  too  too  vnpardonablc 

OfFuith  the  crovvne,and  with  the  crowne  his  head^ 

And  whilft  we  breath,  take  t (meto  doe  him  dead* 

Clif  Thate  my  office  for  my  fathers  dcAth. 
Qu&m,  \*et  Ihy :  Relets  here  the  Or ifbns  he  makes. 

Tark^  She  woIfeofFr^f^^jbin  worfe  tlmn  Wolue^  of 

^^'hofe  tonguemore  poifon'd  than  the  Adders  tooth 
How  ill  beleeming  is  it  in  thy  iexe^ 
To  triumph  like  an  >^>«r«:^^//Mrt  tniU 
Vpon  his  woes,whom  Fortune  captiuatcsf 
But  that  thy  face  is  vifard  like,vnchanging, 
Made  impudent  by  vte  ofcuill  deeds : 
/would aflaie,proudQ«eenf  tomakethec  blufh: 
Toteilthee  of  whence  thoa  art,fiom  whom  denu*dc, 
Twejpe  Jfhame  enough  to  fnamc  tl»ee ,  wert  thou  not 
(hameiefle « 
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TJje  Tragedie  of  Richard  I)  ^  of 

Ihy  father  be  arf  s  the  tyyc  of  king  of Naples  ^ 

Of  both  th(?  Sipiles  and  lerufalem^ 

Yet  not  ft)  w-ealthie  as  an  Englifh  Yeoman. 

Hath  that  poore  Monarch  taught  thee  to  infult  ? 

It  necdes  not,or  it  bootes  thee  not  proud  Queene, 

VnleflTe  the  Adage 'mutt  be  verifide.- 

That  beggcrs  mounted,run  their  horfe  to  death. 

Tis  beautie,that  oft  makes  women  proud, 

But  God  he  wotsi  hy  fharc  thereof  is  fmall 

Tis  gouemment^th  at  makes  them  moft  admirde. 

The  cormarie  doth  make  thee  wondrcd  at. 

Tiis  venue  that  makes  them  (ceme  denine , 

The  vva  nt  ih  creof  makes  thee  abhominable. 

Thou  art  as  oppofite  to  eucrie  good. 

As  the  Ant  ff  odes  arc  vnto  vs, 

Orasthc  louthtotheSeptentrion. 

Oh  Tygcrs  hart  wrapt  in  a  womans  hide  f 

How  couldftthoudraineihelife  bloudof  the  childe^ 

Jo  bidthe  father  wipe  his  eics  withall. 

And  yetbc  feene to bca je  a  womans  face  ? 

Women  are  inilde.pittifuil,  and  flexible. 

Thou  indurate,!  ternc,rough,remorcelelTe. 

Bids  thou  me  ragePwhy  novv  ihou  halt  thy  will 

Wouldfl  ha ue  me  weepe  ?  why  fo  thou  haft  thy  v\  ifti. 

For  raging  windes  blowes  vp  aftortne  of  teares. 

And  when  the  rage  alaies  the  raine  begins. 

Thefe  teares  are  my  iWeet  RntLwds  chkc^m^s^ 

And  eueriedrop  bfgs  venc;ennceaskfals. 

On  thee  fell  CJiiford/^nd  me  falfe  French  woman. 

/Vm^.  BelTire  v  v  me  but  his  pafTlons  moue  me  fo, 
As  hardiie  can  I  checke  mine  eies  firora  teares. 

Tori, 
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Torh^Arid  Henrie  (he jixt. 

Tork.  Thatface  ofhisthchui^igne  Cannibals 
Could  not  hauetiicht, would  not  haue  ftaind  with  bloud 
But  you  aic  more  inhiimauie,more  inexorable, 
O  ten  times  more  then  Tvgcrs  of  Arcadia, 
See  m^t^zQfteene  a  haplcde  fadicrs  teares. 
This  cloth  thoudiptsin  bloud  of  (\iy  ftvcet  boy. 
And  loe  with  tearcs  I  wafh  the  bloud  awaie. 
^ecpe  thou  the  napkin  and  go  boalt  of  that. 
And  if  thou  tell  the  heauic  (lorie  well, 
Vpon  my  (bule  the  bearers  will  fhecd  tearcs, 
I,euen  my  foes  will  (heed  1  aft  falling  tearcs. 
And  fiiie  alasat  was  a  pittcous  deed, 
HerCjtakethccrowne^and  with  the  crowne  my  curfe, 
And  in  thy  need  fuch  comfort  come  to  diee, 
As  now  / reape  at  thy  two  crucli  hands, 
Hard-harted  CV/^ri,take  me  from  the  world, 
My  foulc  to  hcauen/ny  bloud  vpon  your  heads. 

North,  Had  he  bin  (hugl  iterman  of  all  my  kin, 
/ could  not  chufc  but  weepc  with  him  to  fee. 
How  inlic  anger  gripes  hisbart^ 

jg^^tf.  What  weeping  ripe,  myLorde  North^*f^ihtr^ 

Thinke  but  vpon  the  wrong  he  did  vs  all. 
And  that  will  quicklie  drieyourmdting  tears. 

Clif.  Tliear^formyoAth^theai-sformy  fathers  deadly 

Qu^e,  And  thears  to  right  our  gentle  harte<i  kind. 

York^  Open  thy  gates  ofmcrcie  gratious  God, 
My  fouleflies  foonh  to  meet  with  thee, 

5^5tf/?^,0{Fwithhisheadandfeciton  Y^rktG^W, 
So  Tarks  ^^^^^  ouerlookc  the  towne  of  Torkf, 
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The  Tragedie  of  Richard  D.  of 

Enter Ei^^wWand  Rtchard^Wnhdmm 
andSouIdiers. 
Ed)P,  After  this  dangerous  fight  and  hapleflc  warre. 
How  doth  my  noble  hrotherRfchard fare;* 

Rich.  1  cannot  ioy  vntiJ  I  be  rcfolu'de. 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become^ 
How  often  did  I  fee  him  bcare  himfelfe. 
As  doth  a  lion  midft  a  heard  of  tieac. 
Soiled  his  enemies  our  valianfcftther. 
Me  tliinkesds  pride  enough  to  be  his  fonne. 
Three  funncs  appeare  in  the  aire. 
Sdnf.  Loe  how  the  morning  opes  her  golden  gates. 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  fun, 
Daiell  mine  eies  or  doe  1  fee  three  funs? 

Rich  Three  glorious  funs,  not  feperated  by  a  racking 
Ooud,but  (euercd  in  a  pale  cleere  fhining  skic, 
See/eethey  ioine,embrace,and  feeme  to  kifle. 
As  if  they  vowde  fome  league  inuiolate ; 
Now  are  they  but  one  lampe^one  light,  one  futj, 
In  this  the  heauens  doth  figure  fome  euenc 

Fd».  I thxnke  it  cites  vs  brother  to  the  field. 
That  we  the  (bnnes  of  braue  Plamagenet^ 
Alreadie  each  one  H  tiningby  his  meed. 
May  ioinc  in  one  and  oueipeere  the  world. 
As  this  theearth,and  therefore  henceforward, 
lie  beare  vpon  my  Target,three  fiirefliining  (iins* 
Butwhat  art  thou:that  looked  fo  heauilief 

Olief,  Oh  one  that  was  a  wofull  looker  on. 
When  as  the  noble  Duke  of  Yorke  wasflaine. 

Edm.  O  fpeake  no  more,fbr  I  can  he  are  no  mora 

Rkh^  Tell  on  thy  tale/or/ willheareit  all. 
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Mff.V^tn  as  the  nobk  Duke  was  put  to  fligUt, 
And  (henpuifu'ilc  by  CJififrddind  the  Qutene^ 
And  manic  rouidiei  s  moe ,  wlio  all  at  once 
Let  driuc  at  himand  ford  llie  Diikc  toyeelJ : 
And  then  they  fct  him  on  a  molehill  there. 
And  crownd  thegrations  Duke  in  high  defpicey 
U'hothen  with  teares  began  to  wailelii^rall. 
Thcruthlcfle  j2£££W^pc;rceiuinghedid  v^xcpc, 
Gaue  him  a  handkercher  to  wipe  hiseies. 
Dipt  in  the  bloud  of  fvveetyoung  Rutlemi 
By  toueh  Cl/ffordMnc:  who  weeping  tookcitvp, 
Tlicn  tlirouehhisbreft  they ihru(l  the u*  bloudy  Tywdcs, 
Who  like  a  lambe  fell  atthe  butchers  feete. 
Tlien  on  the  gates  of  IVif'e  they  (et  his  head. 
And  there  it  doth  rcmaine  the  piteous  fpcfhcle 
I  hat  ere  mine  eics  beheld. 

£<ir.SweetDukeofT;>/%ourpropto  leane  vpon. 
Now  thou  aft  gone  thete  h  no  hope  for  vs : 
Now  myfoul^s  palla<ei^i  become  a  ptifon. 
Oh  would  fhe  brcake  from  compaile  ofmy  breaft^ 
Forncuer fhalllhaue  morcioie. 

Rick  I  cannot  weepe,  for  all  my  breafts  moifture 
Scarfe  fcrues  to  quench  my  furnace  buming  hart.^ 
X  cannot  ioie  till  this  white  xoie  be  dide, 
Euen  in  the  hart  bloud  ofthe  houfe  of  Lancafier^ 
Jtichardylb^re  thy  name»"and/le  reuengfj  Ay  deaA| 
Or  diemy  felfe  in  feeking  of  reuenge, 

E4iv,  His  nam  ff  that  valiant  Duke  hath  left  with  Aee, 
His  chaire  and  Dukedoms  that  ccmaines  ftnrme. 

Rfcb.  Nay , if  thou  be  that  princely  Eaglc^i  biwi| 
Shew  thy  deCcenc  by  ga%in|  gainR  t)ie  luitne^ 
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The  fngedie  of  R  ichard  D.  of 
Forchaire,  and  dukedome , Throne  and  kingdome  fak: 
JFbr  cither  that  is  thincor  elfe  thou  wert  not  his? 

Enter  the  Earle  of  fVanrJke,  cMo»ta^fie,vjk\i 
drum,ancient,and  fouldicrs. 

H^ar,  How  nowfaire  Lords :  whatfarc  ?  what 
newcs  abroad:' 

Ktch.  Ah  H^4nvtkf  ?  fhould  we  report  the  balefiill 
Newes^and  at  each  words  deliuerance  ftab  poinyardcs 
In  ourflclh  till  all  were  told,the  words  would  addc 
More  angui  fh  then  the  wounds . 
Ah.  valiant  Lord  theDukeofY«>ri^«?isfiaine. 

Edw.  Ah  fVdrwike  PFcinvike^thzX  Plantageaet, 
Wliich  held  thee  deere :  I,euen  as  his  foules  redemptvoti. 
Is  by  thefleme  L,  Cliffbrd^dotxe  to  death. 

fVdr^Tm  daics  a  go  I  drownd  thofe  newcs  intearcs* 
And  now  to  adde  more  meafure  to  your  woes, 
I  come  to  tell  you  things  iincc  then  bcfalne. 
After  the  bloildie  fraie  at  Wmk^ld fought, 
Where  your  braue  father  breathed  his  lateft  gaijpe, 
Tidings  as  fwiflie  as  the  poll  could  runne, 
Was  brought  me  of  your  loflTc^and  his  departure, 
I  theftift  London  keeper  of  the  King^ 
Muftrc'd  my  ^Idiers,  gathered  flockcs  of  friends. 
And  ver  ic  well  appointed  as  I  thought, 
Marcht  to  fiint  Alhons  toentercept  the  Queenft 
Bearing  xhcKdtig  in  my  behalfe  along. 
For  by  my  fcoutes  I  was  aduertiled, 
That  fhc  was  comniing,  with  a  fiili  intent 
To dafh  your lat€  decree  in  parilame nt, 
Touching  king  Henries  heircs  and  your  {ucceflion. 
Short  tale  tomake.weatSaiatw^iii^jnict, 
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Torke^  and  Henrie  tke Jtst. 
Out  battels ioinUc,afid  both  fides  ficrcelie  fought. 
But  whether  twa$  the  coldncflc  cjf  the  king, 
He  looktfull  gcntlie  on  his  warlike  Quemey 
That  robde  my  fouldiess  of  their  heated  fplcene 
Or  whether  tvvas  report  ofhis  fuccefle. 
Or  more  thai  common  feare  of  Cli fords  rigor, 
Who  thunders  to  his  captaines  bloud  and  deatli, 
1  cannot  tell  .But to  conclude  with  truth. 
Their  weaponslike  to  lightnings  went  and  came 
Outlbuldierslilce  the  night  Owles  laliefli-^u. 
Or  like  an  idle  dircdier  with  a  fiaile, 
Fel  gentlie  downc  as  if  they  fjiiotc  their  friends, 
I  checrd  them  vp  with  iuLhcc  of  the  caufe, 
With  promife  of  hie  paie  and  great  re  wardes. 
But  ail  in  vaine,they  had  no  harts  to  fight, 
N  or  \w  in  the  m  no  hope  to  win  the  d  aie. 
So  that  Wc  fled  ^  The  kin  g  vnto  the  Qnewe^ 
Lord  ^^i>rj-^yourbrotheryiVi?rj(fi7%,aiidmy  felfe, 
In  haftjpoli  haft,arc come  to ioine  with  you. 
For  in  the  marches  here  we  heard  you  were. 
Making  another  head  to  fight  againe. 

Edsv.  Thankcs  gpnde  Warwtke. 
How  farre  hence  is  the  Duke  with  his  power  i 
And  when  came  ^^^^r^^from  BurgHndicXo  England^ 

W^r.Some  fiue  miles  ofFtheDukcis  with  his  power. 
But  as  for  your  brother  he  was  latelie  (ent 
From  your  kind  Aunt,Duchesof  Burgtmdiey 
With  aide  of  fouldiers  gainft  this  needful!  warre. 

Rich.  Twas  ods  belike,  when  valiant  fVarjpii^{{cd^ 
Oft  haue  I  heard  thy  praifes  in  puriute, 
But  nere  till  now  thy  fcandall  of  retire. 
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The  Tm^edie  of  Richard  JD.  of 

IVar.  Nof  now  my  fcandall  Richarddo{\  thou  heaie. 
For  thou  lliak  know  that  ihtf  rigln  haadof  mine, 
Can  plucke  the  Djademironi  faint  Henries  head^ 
And  wringthc  awcfiiUicepterfTonihi's  fiiU 
Were  he  as  famous  and  asbold  in  waire. 
As  he  is famdefbrmlldncfTe, peace  and  praicr. 

Rich^  I  know  it  well  Lord  iVarveike  blame  me  not, 
Twas  loue  I  ba  re  thy  glories  made  me  fpeake. 
But  in  this  troubloustime,  whats  to  be  done : 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coatesofdede^ 
And  clad  our  bodies  in  blackc  mourning  gowieff, 
Numbriiig  oyxcAmmariei  with  our  bcadcs 
Or  (h^ill  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  fbc$. 
Tell  ourdeuotion  with  reucngcfuU  armes^ 
/f  for  the  laft/aje  /,and  to  it  Lords. 

IVar,  Why  therefore  kf^anvtke  came  to  (uidJyouout| 
And  therefore  coines  my  brother  t^imtagti^^ 
Attendme  Lords,the  proud  jnfultingQueene, 
With  Crifford,-3L\\d.  th?  bought  Narfhtfmkrlavd, 
And  of  their  feathermantc  mo  proud  birdes, 
Hauc  wrought  the  eafic  melting  king  like  waxe* 
Hc  fwarcconfcnt  toyour  fucccfiion. 
His oach  inrolled  m  the  Parliament, 
But  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  frullratc  his  oath  or  what  befides 
May  make  againft-thc  houfcofZ/^c/j/fer. 
Their  power  /geffethem  fifty  thoufarvl  ftrong. 
Now  if  the  heipe  of  Norfoike  and  my  fcife, 
Can  but  amount  to  48.  thoufand. 
With  all  the  fiiendcs  that  thou  braue  earle  <£CMarcb, 
Among  the  louing  W cIChmtn  canft  procure) 

Why 
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Torke^  and  Henrie  the  fitxt. 
WKy  via^  To  London  will  we  march  amaine, 
^nd  oiKC  againc  beflride  our  foming  ftecdcs. 
And  once  againe  eric  charge  vpon  the  foe. 
But  neuer  once  againcturne  backc  andfite. 

^ch,  I,now  me  thinkes  I  heare  great  H^atvpiki  fpcakc: 
Ncre  maie  he  liuc  to  fee  a  funfhine  daie, 
Tliat  cries  retire,when  Wayvpike  bids  him  ftay. 

Ed(9.  \jyt^iyarmk^^QVi  thy  fhoulder  will  I  leanej 
And  when  thou  faints^muR  Sdward^zS^x 
Which  perill  heauenfbrefend. 

War^  No  longer  Earle  of  Marchiyvx  Duke  of  ^orks^ 
The  next  dcgrce,is  Englands  roy  all  king  : 
And  king  orfcngland  (halt  thou  be  prociaimde. 
In  euery  bunough  as  we  palfc  along : 
And  he  that  cafts  not  vp  his  cap  for  ioie, 
Shall  for  the  offence  luakc  fbrfeic  ofhis  head. 
King  f^/xrar^^vahant  Richarii^fantagfte^ 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  rcnowne. 
But  forward  to  effect  thefe  refolutions, 
£nter  a.Mefrenger, 

Afefl\\c  Duke  of Ncrffoike  fends  you  word  by  me, 
The^^wis comming  with  a  puillant  power. 
And  craucs  your  companie  for  fpeedie  councdl . 

HV,  Why  then  it  forts  braue  Lordcs .  Lets  march  ar 
way,  Exei4fit  Omnes, 

Enter  ^Km^  and  ^£'<w^,Prince  Ed^drd.znd 
the  Nottheme  Earles,  with  drum 
and  Souldiers. 

Quee,  Welcome  my  Lord  to  this  braue  town  of  Torl^ 
Venders  the  head  of  that  ambitious  enemie, 
That  fought  to  be  impaled  withyour  crowiie. 
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The  Tr Age  die  ofRichardD.  of 

Doth  not  the  obic6l  pleafe  your  eie  my  Lord  ? 
King,  Euen  as  the  rockes  pleafe  them  that  fcare  their 
vvrackc. 

W  ithhold  reucnge  deare  God,tis  not  my  fault. 
Nor  W'itcinghchaiie  1  infringde  my  vow . 

Clif  My  gratious  Lord,thistoo  muchlcnitlc. 
And  harme&II  pittic  muft  be  laid  alide. 
To  whom  do  Lyons  cart  their  gentle  looke 
Not  to  the  heart  that  would  vfurpe  his  den. 
Whofe  hand  is  that  the  f^iuage  Beare  uoth  lickc  «r 
Nothis  chat  fpcalt^s  his  young  before  his  face, 
whofe  fcapcs  the  lurking  fcipentes  mortal]  fting/ 
Not  he  that  fets  his  foot  vpon  her  backc. 
The  fmallert  vvonne  will  tumc  being  troden  on. 
And  Doues  willpecke^in  refcue  of  their  broode. 
Ambitious  Y<ir%did  leueli  at  thy  Crowne, 
Thou  fmiling,\\  hile  he  knit  his  angrie  browcs. 
He  but  a  Duke,would  haue  his  fonne  a  king. 
And  raile  his  iffue  like  a  louing  fire. 
Thou  being  a  kingblert  with  a  goodlic  fbnnc, 
Didft  giueconfentto  difinherit  him. 
Which  argude  thee  amort  vnnaturall  father. 
Vnreafonable  creaturesfeed  their  yong* 
Alul  though  mans  face  be  fcarefull  to  their  cies, 
Yet  in  protcd^ion  oftheir  tender  one 
Who  bath  notfeenc  them  cucn  witli  thofe  fame  wings 
Which  they  haue  fometime  vfde  in  fearefull  flight. 
Make  warre  with  him,that  climes  vnto  their  nert, 
Offfingtheir  owneliues  in  their  yongs  defence  i 
For  fhametny  Lord^make  them  your  preHdcnt, 
Wcfcitiiotpittie  that  diis  goodlie  boy. 

Should 
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Torkeyand  Henrtethe fixt, 

/hould  Ibfe  his  birth  right  through  hisfathers  fault? 

And  long  hereafter  faie  vnto  his  child^ 

What  my  great  grandfather  and  grandfire  got, 

careiefle  father  fondlic  gauc  awaic  ? 
Looke  oiithe  boy  and  let  his  manlie  face, 
Which  promifeth fucccflefull  fortune  toys  all, 
Steele  thy  melting  thoughtes. 
To  kccpe  thine  owne,and  leaue  thine  ownc  with  him. 

King,  Fuli  wel  hath  C//j^rd  plaid  theOrator, 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
But  tell  mCjdidft  thou  neuer  yet  he  are  tell. 
That  thingReuill  got  had  cuer  bad  fucceffc^ 
Andhappie  euer  was  k  tor  thatfonne, 
Whofe  father  for  his  hoording  w  ent  to  hell » 
I  leauemy  fonne  my  vertuous  decdes  behind. 
And  would  my  father  had  left  me  no  more. 
For  all  the  reft  is  held  at  fuch  a  rate. 
As  askcs  a  thoufand  times  more  care  to  keepe. 
Then  niaic  the  prefait  profit  counteruaile. 
Ah  cofcn  v\  ould  thy  beft  fricndcs  did  know. 

How  itdoth  greeuc  me  that  thy  head  ftands  there. 

j2*£^.MyLord,thisharmetull  pittic  makes  yourfol- 
lowers  faint. 

Youpromifde  knighthood  to  your  princelie  fbnne. 
Vnfheatb  your  fword  and  ftraighi  doc  dub  him  knight. 
Kncele  downe£«^rv^^. 

King.  Edr^ardl^liititagenet.mk  a  kntght. 
And iearne  this leffon  boy^drawthy  fword  in  right- 
*  Prince,  My  gracious  father  by  your  kingly  leaue, 
lie  draw  it  as  apparant  to  thecrowne. 
And  in  that  quairei  vfc  it  to  the  death. 
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the  Tragedte  uf  Richard  B.of 

l^orthmt.  Why  that  is  fpoken  like  a  toward  prince^ 
Enter  a  MeflcDger 

yf/^yrRoyaB  commaunders  be  in  readineffe. 
For  with  a  band  of  fifticthoufand  men. 
Comes  fVanvikeh^icVm^  of the  Dukeof  Torke, 
And  in  the  townes  whereas  they  paflfe  along, 
Pioclaimes  him  king,and  manie  flies  to  him. 
Prepare  your  battels,fbr  they  be  at  hand. 

Citf.  I  would  your  hiehnene  would  depart  the  field. 
The         hath  bcl^fucceiTe  when  you  are  abfent 

QueeDo  good  my  Lord,  and  leaue  vs  to  our  fortunes, 
Km^.  Why  thatsniyfbrtune,  therefore  lie  flay  ftilL 

Chf.  Be  it  with  refolution  then  to  fight. 
Prittre.Good father  cheerc theie  noble  Lords, 
Vnfheath  your  fwordjiweet  father  crie  Saint  G^mge^ 
CUf,  Pitch  we  out  battell  heere,  for  hence  wee  will  not 
moue. 

Enter  the  houfe  of  Yorks. 
Eihrard  Now  periurde  H^me  wilt  thou  ycclde  thy 
crovvne, 

Andkneele  formercie  at  thy  foueraignesfeetef 
Queeff,  Go  rate  thy  minions  proud  infultiiig  bey j 

Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  male  pert, 

Before  thy  king  and  lawful!  foueraignef 
Sdrv.  /am  his  king,and  he  fhould  bend  his  koee^ 

1  was  adopted  heireby  his  confent 
^eorge.  Since  when  he  hath  broke hisoath* 

For  as  weheareyouthataie  king 

Though  he  doc  weare  the  Crownc, 

Hau2  caufde  him  by  new  a6^  of  Parlement 

To  blot  our  brother  outiaiu]  puchlsownefonm» 
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TcrhyOndKenriethcfixt 

CUf.  Andreafon  (^^wj-^**  Wholhould  fucccede  the  &• 

thcrbutchefoiv 
Jtkh-  Arc  ymi  their  butchery 
CUf.  I Crookbatke ,  here  1  ftand  to  anfwere  thee ,  or  any 
ofyour  ibrt. 

Rfch.  Twasyou  that  kild  yong  '^uthmd,\st^%  it  not? 
Clif,  yc$,aiKi  old  rcr^too^and  yet  not  /atisfide 
Silch^  Fot  GodsfakeLords  giiie  fynald  to  thefight. 
Wjn  What  faieftdiou  H^ry  ?  wilt  thou  yeeldc  thy 
crowned 

Wbat^bnc;  tongde^fjr.  dare  you  fpeake? 
When  you  and  /  met  at  faint  Albmes  laft. 
Your  legs  did  better  feruice  than  your  hands: 
W«r.  Ijthen  twas  my  turae  to  flee,but  nowtis  tfMne. 
Clif,  You  (aid  (b  much  be(bre,andyet  you  fled. 
War,  Twas  not  your  valour  Clifford ,  that  droue  rnec. 
thence. 

Nonhum.  No  nor  your  manhood  fFmprl^^  that  could 

make  you  ftaie. 
Rfch^Noy^hmtber[andJ^mhmnherland,vi^  holdc 
lliec  r<ajerauiieBreakcofFthepai4ic,for  icarie 
I  canrefraine  the  execution  of  my  big  fwolnc 
Hart,againft  that  C//^Wthcrc,that 
Cruellchild-kiUw. 
Clif.  Why  I  kild  thy  ftther,  caJft  thou  him  a  child  f 
A/r^.Iiikc  aviilaine^and  atrecherouscoward, 
As  ihou  didft  kill  our  tender  brother  RutLtni. 
But  ere  funne  (ct  lie  make  thee  curfetKe  deed. 
King^  Kaucdoone  with  wordes  great  Lordcs^^md 
Heart?  me  fpeake. 
Qj^.  Dcfie  them  then^or  elfe  hold  clofe  diy  lip<« 
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T he  Tra^edte  cf  Jticbard  JX  of 

King.  1  prcthe  giuc  no  limits  to  my  tongue, 
lam  a  king  and  priuilcdgr  to  fpeakc. 

C Iff  My  Lord  the  wound  that  bred  this  meeting  hctc 
Cannot  be  cru*d  with  wor ds,therefe>re  be  1  iill. 
Rich.  Then  executioner  vnilieath  thy  fword, 
By  him  that  made  vs  all  I  am  rcfolu'de. 
That  Cliffords  manhood  hangsvponhis  tongue. 
Sdw.  What  faift  thou/ff«ry ,  fliall  /  hauc  my  right 
ornof 

Athoufand  men  hau^  broke  their  faft  to  daie. 
That  ncre/hall  dine^  ynleflc  thou  yeeld  the  crownc. 

War,  If  diou  denie  their  blouds  be  on  thy  head. 
For  Yorke  in  iuftice  puts  his  aniiour  on, 

Tr/«.  If  all  be  right  that  ^^rw^^iaies  is  right. 
There  is  no  wrong  but  all  things  muft  be  right, 

Rich,  Whofoeucrgotthee,therethy  mother  ftands. 
For  well  I  wot  thou  haft  thy  mothe rs  tongue. 

Queen .  But  thoirart  neither  like  thy  fire  nor  dam, 
But  like  a  foule  mifhapen  ftygmaticke 
Markt  by  the  deftinies  to  be  auoided, 
As  venome  Todes^or  Lizards  Minting  lookes, 

Ridj,  Iron  of  Nafles^\A  with  EngltOj  gilt. 
Thy  father  beares  the  title  ofa  king. 
As  iFa  channellfhould  be  calde  the  Sea; 
Shames  thou  not,  knowing  from  whence  thou  art  de- 
Riu'de^toparlic  thus  with  Englands  iawfuil  heiress 

Edfp.h  wlipe  offtraw  were  worth  athoufand crowfls, 
make  that  fhamelefte  callet  know  her  felfe. 
Thy  husbands  father  reueld  in  the  hart  France^ 
And  tam'de  the  French,  and  made  the  Dolphin  lioopcC 
And  had  he  madit  accoxdi  ng  to  his  tiatc. 

He 
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TorkcjOndHenriethe  fixi. 
He  might  Haue  kept  that  glorie  till  this  daie. 
But  when  he  tooke  a  begger  to  his  bed. 
And  gracft  thy  poore  fire  with  hi$  bridall  daie. 
Then  that  fun-mine  bred  a  rhowre  for  him 
Which  wafht  his  fathers  tbrtunesout  of  France, 
Andbeapt  fcdrtions  on  hiscrowne  at  home. 
For  what  hath  moifd  thele  tumults  but  thy  pride  i 
Hadft  thoubeene  mecke^ourtitle  yet  had  flept  ? 
Andweinpittieofthe  gentle  king, 
Had  dipt  ourclaime  vntill  an  rtthcr  age. 
george.  But  when  we  faw  ourfummer  brought  the 
gaine. 

And  that  the  harueft  brought  vs  no  increafe, 
We  fct  the  axe  to  thy  vfurplng  root, 
And  tboughthe  edge  haue  fomethiiig  hit  our  ielues^ 
Tetknowihou  we  wUlneucr  ccafe  to  ftrike. 
Till  we  haue  hewnc  thee  down  e, 
Or  bath'd  thy  growing  with  our  heated  blouds* 
j^^.  AndinnitsrcroTution^I  defiethee^ 
Not  willing  anie longer  conference, 
Since  thou  denicft  the  gentle  king  to  fpeakc. 
Sound  trumpets^lct  our  bloudic  cok)urs  waue^ 
And  either  vidoric  or  clfe  a  graue. 
Qtte^,  Staie  Bd»ar(i(iz\t. 

^drv.  Hence  wrangling  woman,  11c  no  longer  ftaie, 
Thy  words  will  coft  ten  thoufand  Hues  to  daic. 

Extmt  Onntes.  Alarmes, 

War.  Sore  fpent  with  toile  as  runners  with  the  race, 
/bic  me  downea  little  while  to  breath, 
Fot  (kokes  rccciude,and  manic  blowcs  rcpakJe, 
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The  T r Age  die  of  Rkhi^dD.  of 

Hath  rc)bd  my  ftrong  knit  finnewsoT their  ftrength, 
And  force  perforce  needes  muft  /  reft  my  felfe. 

Enter  Echvard, 
Edw,  Smile  gentle  heauens  or  ftrike  vngcntlc  death. 
That  we  male  die  vnlcfle  we  gainc  the  daic ; 
What&tall  ftarre  malignant  frownes  from  hcaueti 
Vpon  thcharmclcfle  line  of  Yorkes  true  houfc  ? 

Enter  ^<ri?r^tf. 
Cjeorge^  Comebrother/omejietstothe  field  againe, 
For  yet  thcrcs  hope  inough  to  win  the  daie.- 
Then  let  vs  backe  to  chr ere  our  fainting  Troupes^ 
Left  they  retire  now  we  haue  iefe  the  held* 
fVar,  How  now  my  lords;  what  hap,  what  hope  of  good 

Enter  ^cW^^  running. 
JbckP^  fVarmkf, s^hy  hafte  thou  withdrawne  thy  felfe? 
Thy  noble  father  in  the  thickefi  thronges, 
Cridc  ft'ill  for  }V^mks    ^^"^^  valiant  Ibn, 
Vnrill  with  thouTand  fwordshe  wasbefet. 
And  manic  wounds  made  in  his  aged  breft, 
And  as  he  tottering  fate  vpon  his  fteede. 
He  waft  his  hand  tome  and  cride  aioud.* 
Richard^commenA  me  to  my  valiant  fonne. 
And  ft  til  he  cridc  Warwiki  reuenge  my  death. 
And  with  thofe  words  he  tumbled  off  his  horfe. 
And  lb  the  noble  Salsbury  gaue  vpthe  ghoft. 
War,  Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  witli  his  bloud, 
/le  kill  my  horfe  becauic  I  will  not  flie : 
And  here  to  God  ofbeauen  I  make  avow, 
Neucr  to paffe  from  forth  this  bloudy  field 
Till  I  am  full  rcucnged  for  his  death. 
ed».  Lord  ^^w^^jldoe  bend  my  knees  with  thine. 

And 
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Torke^dndHenriethe  fixt. 

And  in  that  vow  now  ioinc  nny  foulc  to  thee, 

Thou  fetter  vp  and  puller  downe  ofkiDgs, 

vouchfafe  a  gentle  victoric  to  vs. 

Or  let  YS  die  before  we  loofe  the  dak : 

(jtorge.  Then  let  vs  haftc  tochccrc  the  fouldicrs  harts, 

And  call  them  pillers  that  will  fttnd  to  vs. 

And  hie ly  promtfc  to  remunerate 

Their  truftie  feruicc,in  thcfc  dangerous  warrcs. 

'Rich.  Comc^come  awaie,and  fland  not  to  debate, 

For  yet  is  hope  of  fortune  good  enough. 

Brodiers^giue  me  your  hands^  and  lec  vs  part 

And  take  ourleaues  vmill  wcmeet  againe. 

Where  ere  it  be  in  heauen  or  in  earth. 

Now  I  that  ncucr  wept,now  me Itin  wo, 

To  feethcfc  dire  mtfhaps  concinuelb, 

Warmke  fiirewel. 

War,  Awaic  awaie,once  nK)xefweet  Lords  farewell 

Exvtmt  Omnes. 
Alarmes^and  then  enter  Rickfrd  at  one  dore 
and  CUff^rd^t  the  other, 
Itkh.  A  aiffard^  CUf^d. 
Clf.  A  Richardz  Richard. 

Rich.  Now  Clifford  fox  Torke  Sc  young  Rutioftds  deadi| 
This  thirfty  (word  that  longs  jto  drinkc  thy  bioud, 
Shkll  lop  thy  Iimmes,and  flife  thy  curfed  hart^ 
fortoreucngcihe  murdcrsibou  liaft  made. 
CUf,  Now  RfchardJ.  am  widb  thee  here  alone, 
This  is  the  hand  that  ftabd  thy  father  Tor^e, 
And  this  the  hand  that  flew  thy  brothr r  Rutlafsd^ 
And  hercs  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  deathes, 
Andchccrcsthcfchaadsthatflewthy  fice  and  brother^ 
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TheTfAgedieof  Richard  D.  of 

To  execute  the  like  vpon  ihy  felfe. 
And  fo  hauc  at  thee. 

Alarmes.They  fight,  and  then  enters  H^anvike 
and  rcfcues  RichArd  &  then  exeunt  amnts, 
Alarmesftill^ndthen  enter  Henry  [oIms, 
JWfw.OhgratiousGod  ofheauen  lookedowneon  vi 
And  fct  fomc  endes  to  thefe  inceflknt  griefts. 
How  like  a  maftJefle  (hip  vpon  the  Teas, 
This  wofiil  battaile  doth  condmie  ftili. 
Now  leaning  this  way  ,now  to  that  fide  driue. 
And  none  doth  know  to  whom  the  da  ie  will  lalL 
O  would  my  death  might  ftaie  theieciuilliars/ 
Would  I  had  ncuer  raiad^nor  nere  bin  king, 
tJHargret  and  C/fffhrd, chide  mefrom  the  ficlde. 
Swearing  they  had  belt  fuccefle  when  /  was  thence. 
Would  God  that  I  were  dead  fo  all  were  well. 
Or  would  my  crownefijfficc,lwere  content 
To  yccld  it  them  and  liue  a  priuate  life. 

Enter  a  (buldiet  with  a  dead  man  in  his  armes* 
Soffid  U  blowes the  wind  that  profits  no  bodie, 
7l)is  man  that  I  haue  flaine  in  fight  to  daie, 
Maie  be  pof^e^^ed  otYome  ftore  of  crownes. 
And  I  will  fearch  to  find  them  if  I  can, 
But  ft  ay.  Me  thinkes  it  is  my  fathers  face, 
Oh  I  tis  be  whom  I  haue  (lainc  in  fight, 
From  London  was  I  prcft  out  by  the  king. 
My  father  he  came  on  the  part  of  Torkf, 
And  in  this  confli6l  I  haue  flaine  my  father: 
Oh  pardon God,l  knew  not  what  I  did, 
And  pardon  father,fbr  I  knew  thee  not. 

Entcr^n  other  fouldier  witii  a  dead  man* 
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Torkfydnd  Menriethe ftxt, 

%  JSoulUvt  there  thou  that  fouchtft  with  me  ib  (\outly  ^ 
Now  let  me  ice  what  ftore  of  gold  thou  hal^c^ 
But  ftaie.mc  thinkcsihis  b  no  firaousfacc; 
Oh  no  it  is  my  Tonne  that  /  haiie  flainc  in  ftght, 
O  monlhoiis  times  begeuingfucbeucnts. 
How  cruel  bloudy^and  ttonious. 
This  ticadlie  quarrcll  ciailic  doth  beget, 
P  oorc  boy  thy  father  gauc  thee  lif  too  late. 
And  hath  bereau'de  thee  of  thy  life  too  fone. 

A'w/  Wo  aboncwo^riefe more  then  common  griefe, 
Whiffi  Lyons  wane  and  battailc  for  their  dens, 
Poore  iambs  dofeele  the  rigor  of their  wraths; 
Thf?  red  roic  and  the  white  are  on  his  face. 
The  fatall  colours  ofour  ftriuing  houfes, 
Wither  one  rofe ,  and  let  the  other  flourifh. 
For  if  you  ftriue,  ten  (houfand  liues  muft  perifh. 

I  SomU.  How  will  my  mother  for  my  fathers  (ic«th| 
Take  on  with  me  and  nere  be  fatisfidef 

2  S9I,  How  willmy  wife  for  flaughier  of  my  ion. 
Take  on  with  me  and  nere  be  fitisfide? 

King  How  wHl  the  people  now  mifdceme  thdr  king. 
Oh  would  my  death  their  mindes  could  farisfic. 

I  SoM.  Was  cuer  fon  fo  mde  his  fathers  bloud  to  fpi!? 

1  ,SohI.  Was  euer  father  fo  vnnanirall  his  fon  to  kill? 

Kwg.  W^as  euer  king  thus greeud  and  vexed  ftill? 

I  Souid,  lie  beare  thee  hence  from  thisaccutfed  piacCf 
For  wo  is  me  to  fee  my  fathers  face. 

Exit  with  his  father. 

2S0HL  lie  beatc  thee  hence  &  let  diem  hght  th»t  wil. 
For  /haue  murdei:ed  where  I  ihotild  not  kill. 

E^t  vvhhhisibitne. 
C  h  Kmg. 
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The  trAgedie  of  Richard of 

X  Wccpc  wretched  man,lle  lay  thee  tearc  for  tear. 
Here  (its  a  king  as  woe  begone  as  thee. 

Ahnnes  and  enter  the  Qneene, 
QMept.  Ayvaic my  Lord  to B/trmckf  prefenifie. 
The  daie  is  lo(i,ourfriends  are  murdered, 
No  hope  is  left  for  vs,  therefore  awaie. 
Enter  prince  Edn^ard, 
Prince.  Oh  fadacr  fiie,our  men  haue  Idttfie field. 
Take  boric  fwcet  father  Jet  vs  fa  uc  our  (chics. 
Enter  Exeter^ 

Sxft.  Avvaiemy  Lordfbr  vengance  comes  along  with 
Nay  ftand  not  to  expoiluktemake  hafl,  (  him; 

Or  eJfe  come  after^c  awaie  before. 
K  HiH.  Naic  ftaic  good  Exeter  for  lie  along  with  thcc. 
Eater  CUffvrd  wounded,  with  an 
arrow  inhisnecke. 
Clff,  Hecrc  borncs  my  candcll  out, 
That  vvhiJft  it  laftcd  gauc  king  Hemy  light . 
Ah  l40Kajier\ fearc  thine  ouerthrow, 
More  then  my  bodies  parting  from  my  foule. 
My  ioue  and  tearc  giude  manic  fricndes  to  thee. 
And  now  / die,that  toi^h  commixture  mcks. 
Impairing  Henry  Hrengthened  mifproud  Xorke^ 
The  common  people  iwarmt  like  fumrner  flics, 
And  whithcrflies  die  Gnatf  but  to  the  fun.? 
And  whofhincs  now  but  Htnries  enemief 
Oh  Phcehfu  badft  thouneuer  gtuen  confent. 
That  Phaeton  ihould  checkethy  ficric  fteedes. 
Thy  burning carrc  hid  neuer  icorcht  the  earth. 
And  W>«r;  nadfl  thou^liu'd  as  kings  fliouid  doc. 
And  as  thy  father  and  bi5  father  did. 
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7orke,and  Henrte  tht fixt. 
Giuing  no  foot  vnto  the  houfc  of  Toy^, 
I  and  ten  rhoufand  in  this  \Arofiill  laixl, 
Had  left  no  mourning  Widdowes  for^'our  dcatheSj 
And  diou  this  dale  hadft  kept  thy  throne  in  peact:. 
For  what  doth  chcrifh  weedcs  but  gentle  aire  i 
And  what  makes  robbers  boldbutlenitie  i 
Bootlefic  are  plaintes,  and  curcleffe  are  my  woundcs, 
No  waicto  flie.no  ftrenpchto  hold  our  flight, 
The  foe  is  mcrcilefle  and  will  not  pirtic  nic, 
And  at  their  hands  /  haue  deicrudc  no  pittie. 
The  aire  is  got  into  my  bleeding  wounds. 
And  much  cffufe  of  bloud  doth  make  me  faint. 
Come  Torke  and  Kkhard^^nvike  and  the  reft, 
/ftabdc  yourfathcrs ,  now  come  fplit  my  breft. 
Enter  Sdivard^Kichurd  and  ff <?rw%, 
and  Souldicrs. 
Edw,  Thusfarrc  our  fortunes  keepesan  vpwurd 
Courre,and  wc  are  graft  with  wreathes  of\i(^orie. 
5ome  trooprs  purfuc  the  bloudie  minded  Quccnc, 
TTiar  now  towards  Banvike doth  pofte  amaine. 
But  ihinkc  you  that  C//^r</ is  fled  awak  with  them? 
W^,  Nojrisimpofnble  he  fhould  cfcapc, 
Fox  though  before  his  face  I  Ipcake  the  words. 
Your  brother  Richard  markt  him  for  the  grauc» 
And  where  fo  ere  he  be  I  warrant  him  dead. 

Clifford,  gf  ones  and  then  dies. 
Edv».  Harkc,  what  foule  is  this  that  takes  bis  heauy  leaue?' 

A.  A  dcadlic  gronejikc  life  and  deaths  departure, 
Eik»»  Sec  who  itis,  and  now  the  battatlcs  ended. 
Friend  or  foe,  let  him  be  ftiendlic  vfed. 
^ich,  Reuedc  thatdooroe  of mercie/ortis  Clifford^ 
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TheTr^gedieof  Rtchardiy.of 

WSokilcl  our  tender  brother  Rutland^ 

And  ftabd  our  princclicfathrr  Duke  of Ym^f*  . 

IVar,  From  off  the  gates  of  T&r\^  fetch  downc  the 
Head,  Your-fethers  head  which  C//,jY?r</placcd  there, 
Inf^e^d  of that^lct  his  fupplic  the  roomc. 
Mcafurefor  meafurc  muftbe  anfwcred. 
Edr».  Bring^rtbthatfatallskrichowleco 
ourhoufe. 

That  nothing  fung  to  vs  butbloud  and  death. 
Now  his  eiiill  boding  tongue  no  mofe  fh  all  fpcaJce* 

War,  I  thinke  his  vndcritanding  is  bereft. 
Say  Clifford  Aoo^  thou  know  who  fpeakesto  ihec  f 
Darke  cloudie  death  orcfhades  his  beanies  of  life. 
And  he  notices  nor  heares  vs  what  we  faic. 
Rich.  Oh  would  he  did^and  fo  perhaps  he  doth. 
And  tis  his  policie  that  jn  the  time  of  deatli. 
He  might  auoid  fuch  b  itter  ftonnes  as  he 
In  his  hourc  of  death  did  giue  vnto  our  father. 

^eorge,  Richard  if  thou  thinkcft  fb ,  vex  him  with  ea- 
ger words. 

Rich,  Clijford^zs\t  mcrcie  and  obtaine  no  grace. 
Ed».  C//i^r</,TepentinbootIefle  penitence. 
IVar  C//^>W  dcuifecxcufesfor  thy  fault 
Cjeorge.  Whilft  wedeuiie  fell  tortures  for  thy  fault. 
Rich,  Thou  pkticdft  7>ri^^,and  I  am  fonne  to  Torkf- 
Edm,  Thou  pittiedft Rutlandy^nd  I  willpittic  thee. 
Qeorge.  Whcrcs  captame  kMargartt  to  fence  you 
now? 

}rar.They  mockethee  CUfard  fweare  as  thou  waft 
wont.. 

JJrr^fr,  Whatnotan  oth  /Nay^tben  /  know  hecsdcad, 
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Yorhi  und  Henrie  the Jiict. 
Ti»hard,whenC/#j^</ cannot  foordhis  friend  an  oadi* 
By  this  I  know  hccs  dcad,and  by  my  foule. 
Would  this  right  hand  buy  but  an  ho  wres  life. 
That  I  in  all  contempt  might  rallc  at  him. 
Idecutitoffand  wichtheifluing  bloud, 
S  tiflc  the  villainc  whofc  inftanched  thirft, 
\orkc  and  young  Rutlmd  could  not  fjitisfie. 

War,  IJout  he  isdcad,ofFwith  the  traitors  head. 
And  reare  it  in  the  place  your  fathers  ftands. 
And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  march, 
There  to  be  crowned  En^lands  lawfull  king. 
From  thence  fhall  Wanvtke  croflc  the  fcas  to  France, 
And  askc  the  ladie  Boh  a  for  thy  Qneeney 
So  (halt  thou  (inewboth  thcfc  landes  togither. 
And  hauing  Trance  thy  friend  thou  needft  not  dread^ 
The  fcattered  foe  ihat  hopes  to  rife  againe. 
And  though  they  cannot  greatly  fting  to  hurt, 
\  ct  iooke  to  haue  them  bufie  to  offend  thine  eares. 
Firft  He  {ce  the  coronarion  done. 
And  afterward  He  croflc  the  feas  to  France^ 
To  efFe<Sk  this  marriage  if  it  plcafe  my  Lord. 

Euen  as  thou  wilt  good  PVarwike  let  it  be. 
But  firft  before  wegoe,^^tfr^rknecie  downe. 
We  here  create  thee  Dukeof  C/<frw<^and  girt  thee  with 
the  (word. 

Our  younger  brother  Richard  Duke  of  GloceHer, 
Warlike  as  my  felfe  ihal  do  &  vndo  as  him  pleafeth  bed. 

Rich.  Let  me  be  Duke  diClarena:,  Cjcorge  of  ^lofitr. 
For  G/p/?^/Dukedome  is  too  ominous, 

War,Tki(h  thttsa  cWldini  ob(eruation« 
JZichardbc'Dukt  dLQhftfr,  Now  to  Lomkn, 
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The  Tr  age  die  of Richard  D.of 

To  fee  thcTc  honors  in  polTc  fsion .      Exewtt  Onmes, 

Enter  two  keepers  with  bow  and  arrowes. 
Keeper,  Comc,lets  take  our  (lands  vpon  this  hill. 
Ana  by  and  by  the  dccre  will  come  this  waic. 
But  ftaie^heerc  comes  a  manjeks  liften  him  a  while. 

Enter  king  Hg?irse  difguifde, 
JJcfs,  Ftom  Scot /and  zm  I  ftoinc  euen  of purelouc, 
And  thus  dtfguifdc  to  greet  my  natiuc  land. 
Ylo,Hewrit  no/t  is  no  la«d  ot  thine, 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Cafar  now, 
No  humble  futers  fues  to  thee  for  right, 
For  how  canft  thou  helpe  them  and  not  thy  fclfe? 
Keeper,  I  marricfir.hereisadccre,hisskinisa 
Keepers  feevSirra  ftand  cbfejfbr  as  I  rhinke. 
This  is  the  king,king£</irWhath  depofdc. 
He»,  My  Queent  and  fbnne  poorc  (bulcs  are  gone  to 
Vrmce^ViiA  as  I  hearc  the  great  commanding  fVarwfkfy 
Tointreat  a  marriage  with  the  ladie  Bona, 
If  this  betmc,  poorei^<m^and  forme. 
Your  labour  is  but  fpent  in  vaine. 
For  Lewis  is  a  prince  foonc  wun  with  words, 
And  PVamike  is  a  fubtill  Orator, 
He  laughcs  and  faics,his  Edward  isinftaldc. 
She  weepe$,and  faiesher  Hemy  is  depofdc. 
He  on  his  right  hand  asking  a  wife  for  Edivard, 
She  on  his  left  fide  crauing  aide  for  Henry, 
Keeper.  What  an  thou  that  talkes  ofkinps  and  queens? 
Heit.  More  then  I  feeme^fbr  lefle  I  fhould  not  be. 
A  man  at  leaft,and  more  I  cannot  be, 
And  men  maic  taikc  of kings^and  why  not  V 
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Torhe^  und  Henrte  the Jixt. 
Keefer.lhat  thou  talkcft  as  if  thou  wert  a  king  thy  felfc. 
Hen,  Why  fo  I  am  in  mind  though  not  in  flicw. 
Keener,  And  if  thou  be  a  king  whereis  thy  crowned 
Hctt,  My  crownc  is  in  my  hart^not  on  my  head. 
My  crownc  is  caldc  contcntja  crownc  that 
Kings  doe  feldomc  times  enioy. 
Keeper.  And  if  chou  be  a  king  crovynd  with  content. 
Your  crownc  content  and  you,muft  be  content 
To  go  with  v$  vnto  the  officer,  for  as  we  thinke 
You  are  our  quondam  king^A^.E^wWhath  depofUe, 
And  therefore  we  charge  you  in  Gods  name  &  the  kings 
To  go  along  with  vs  vnto  the  officers. 
H^«.  Gods  name  be  fiilfild^your  kings  name  be 
Obaide,andbcyou  kings,commandand  He  obay. 

Exeunt  Onrnes. 

Enter  king  f^i/rt'WjC/^rfffC^rjahd  Qlofler,  Monta^ne^ 
Haftings^  and  the  Lady  ^rof. 
K  EdafS(tac\itxs  of  Ciarem:e,znd  of Glocefter^ 
This  ladies  husband  heerc  fa  Richard Qray^ 
Atth^battailc  of  faint  Albones  did  lo^c  his  life. 
His  lands  then  were  feazed  on  by  the  conqueror. 
Her  /iite  is  now  to  repoficflc  thofe  lands. 
And  fith  in  quarrell  of the  houle  of  Tark^^ 
The  noble  gentleman  didlofc  hb  life, 
In  honor  wc  cannot  denic  her  fure. 
Qlo,  Your  highnefTc  fhall  doc  well  to  grant  it  then^ 
iC  Edw  I/o  /  wiil^but  yet  He  make  a  paufc. 
Qlo.  Lis  the  wind  in  that  doorc? 
Clartfice^  fee  the  Lady  hath  fomethif»  to  grant, 
Before  the  king  will  gcant  her  humble  lute. 
CU,  He  knows  the  game, how  well  he  kcepes  the  wind. 
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The  Triigedie  ofRichardD,  of 

A"     Widow  come  Ibmc  other  time  to  know  our  mind. 

L(t.  May  it  pleafc  your  grace  /  cannot  brookc  dclaics, 
I  befeech  your  highneflc  to  difpatch  me  now, 
K  Ed,  Lord»giue  v$  Icaue,wce  mcane  to  trie  tliis  wi- 

dovvcs  wit. 
CU.  I,good  Icauc  hauc  yoa 
gio.  For  you  will  hauc  leaue  till  youth  take  leaue. 
And  Icaiie  you  to  your  crouch. 
K€d,  Come  hither  widdow,hovve  many  children  haftc 

thouf 

CU,  I  thinke  he  meanes  to  bcggc  a  child  on  her. 
G/tf .  Nay  whip  me  thcn.hee le  rather  giuc  hir  two. 
La.  Three  my  moft  gracious  Lord. 
Qio.  You  fhall  haue  foure  and  you  wil  be  nilde  by  him. 
K  Ed.  Were  it  not  pittjc  they  iliouldeloofe  their  fathers 
lands:' 

Z,4.Bepittifull  then  dread  L.and^ntit  them. 
K  Edw.  He  tell  thee  how  thefc  lands  are  to  be  got. 
La.  So  fhali  you  bind  me  to  your  highneflc  fcruice. 
K  Ed  What  fcruice  wiltthou  doe  me  if  I  grant  it  tkcni.' 
La,  Eucn  what  your  highncflc  fhall command. 
Qlo.  Naie  then  widow  He  warrant  you  all  your 
Husbands  Iands,if  you  grant  to  do  what  he 
Commands,Fight  clofe  or  in  good  faith 
You  catch  a  clap. 

CU.  Naie  1  feare  her  not  vnleflc  fl^e  fall. 

G/tf.  Marie  godsfbrbot  man ,  for  heele  take  vantage 

then. 

La.  Why  Hops  my  Lordjfhall  I  not  know  my  taske  ? 
K  Ed.  An  eahe  taske^tis  but  to  k>ue  a  king.  . 
Thats  /bonepcrforrodeJbecauTc  I  am  afubic6l. 
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Torke^und  Henrie  the  fliCt. 

K  8d.  Why  then  thy  hushandcs  landes  / frcelic  giuc 
thee. 

Lor.  1  take  my  leauc  with  manie  thoufand  thankes. 
CU.  The  match  is  made^fhee  fcales  it  with  a  curfie. 
KEd  Staiewiddow  ftalc,whatloucdoftthou  thinke 
I  fuc  fo  much  to  get  ? 

Lm»  My  humblcTeruice,fuch  as  fubiedb  owes  and 

the  la  wes  comma  nd$« 
K  Sd,  No  by  my  troth,  I  meant  no  fuch  louc. 
But  to  tell  thee  die  troth  J  aime  to  lie  with  thee. 
Iai,  To  tell  you  plainc  my  Lord^Ihad  rather  lie 
inprifon. 

KEdtv.  Why  then  thou  canft  not  get  thy  husbandcs 
lands. 

Then  mine  honeftie (hall  be  my  dower. 
For  by  that  lolfc  I  will  not  purchafe  them. 

Herein  thou  wrongri  thy  children  mightiJie. 
Ir^.Hecrein  your  highncffe  wrongs  both  them  and 
Me,butmightic  Lord  thismerrie  inclination 
Agrees  not  with  the  fadncfle  of  my  fute. 
Plcafe  it  your  highnes  to  difmiffe  me  either  with  /or  no. 
KSd  /,if thou  faie  /to  my  rcqueft, 
No^if  thou  fiic  no  to  my  demand. 
Ln,  Then  no  my  Lord,my  fute  i$  at  an  end, 
G/<?.  The  widdow  likes  him  not,  fhec  bends  the  brow, 
CU.  Why  he  is  the  blunteft  wocr  in  chrjftendome. 
K  Ed  Hcrlookcs  are  aJI  repleat  with  maicrtic, 
One  waic  or  other  ftie  is  for  a  king, 
And  (he  fhall  be  my  loue  or  elfe  my  Qneene^ 
Saic  that  king  Edivard  tooke  thee  for  hisQMeeHf, 
La.  Tis  bcncr  faid  then  done/ny  gracious  Lord, 
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The  Tragedie  of  Richard  cf 

/am  a  fubie^  fit  to  ieft  withall. 
But  fa  r  vnfit  to  be  a  Soueraignc. 
JCEdvp,  Sweet widdowjby  myftatcIfweaTe,  /Ipeake 
No  more  then  what  my  hart  intends. 
And  that  is  to  en'ioie  thee  for  my  loue, 
L<t,  And  that  is  more  then  1  will  yecid  vnto, 
/know  /  am  too  bad  to  beyour  Qfe^etti?^ 
And  )ret  too  good  to  be  your  Concubine, 
K  E4vi^'  You  caujll  wfddow  I  did  mcanc  my  Qiteefte^ 
La.  Your  grace  would  be  loath  my  fonnesfh^d call 
you  father. 

KEda. .  No  more  then  when  my  daughters  call  thee 

Mother»Thou  art  a  widow  and  thou  naft  Ibme  children. 

And  by  GJods  mother  /  being  b ut  a  bacheler 

Haue  other  fome  Why  tis  a  happy  thing 

To  be  the  father  ofmanie  children. 

Argue  no  morejfor  thou  fhak  be  my  Queene. 

C/o,  The  ghoftlie  father  now  hath  done  his  fhfift^ 

Cla.  When  he  was  made  a  ilinuer  twasibr  fhifi« 

K  Edfv.  Brothers^  you  muie  what  talkethc  widdovr 

And  /  hauehad^you  would  thinke  it  (Irange 

If/DiouM  marric  her. 

Cla,  Matrie  her  my  Lord  ,to  whoni? 

KEdw.  Why  Claretrceto  my  felfe. 

G/o.  That  wouid  be  ten  daies  wonder  tt  the  leaft. 

Cla.  Why  thatsa  daie  longerthen  a  wonderlaftcs. 

G/i».  And  (b  much  moce  are  the  wonders  in  extitimei; 

X'£^«'.Wcll,ieaft  on  brothers,/ can  tell  you,hir 

Sute  is  granted  for  her  husbands  lands. 

Enter  a  Meffenger, 
OH^P  And  itplcafeyour  ^ce^Henrj  yourfoeis 

Taken, 
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Torleydf7dHenm  the J?xt. 

Taken,ancl brought  as  piifbncr  to  yourpallaccgatcf* 
K  Edxv,  A  W'aic  with  him  and  fend  him  to  the  Tower, 
And  let  v$  go  qucftion  v;ith.thc  man  about 
ITis  apprchenfion.Lords  aloiig,  and  vfe  this 
Ladic  honorablic,  ExemtOmnes^ 

Manet  Qlojier  and  fpeakes. 
G/tf/?.I,£<i»Wi^  will  vie  women  honourablic. 
Would  he  were  watted  marrow,boncs  and  all. 
That  from  his  loincs  no  ilTue  might  fuccecd 
To  hinder  me  from  the  golden  time  /lookc  fbr^ 
For  /  am  not  yet  lookt  on  in  the  world. 
Firft  is  there  Ed^ard^CUrence,  and  Henry 
And  his  fbnne,and  all  they  lookt  for  iffuc 
Of  their  loincs  ere  /  can  plant  my  feifc, 
A  cold  premeditation  for  my  purpolc, 
What  other  pleafure  is  there  in  the  world  bcfidc^ 
/will  go  clad  my  bodie  in  gaie  ornaments. 
And  lull  my  fcllc  within  a  ladies  lap, 
And  witch  fwect  Ladies  with  my  words  and  lookcs. 
Oh  monflrous  man,to  harbour  fuch  a  thought/ 
Why  loucdid  fcome  me  in  my  mothers  wombc* 
Ancf for  /  fhould  not  dcale  in  hir  af?aircs, 
Sheedid  corrupt  fraile  nature  in  the  fielli, 
Andplafte  anenuiousmountaincon  my  backe. 
Where  fits  delbrmiry  to  mocke  my  bodie. 
To  drre  mine  armc  vp  like  a  withered  n^,rimpe. 
To  make  my  legg-es  of  an  vncquall  fi/x. 
And  am  /  then  a  man  to  be  belou'd  f 
Eafier  for  me  to  compafle  twentie  crownes. 
Tut  /can  fmile,and  murder  when  /fmxlc, 
/eric  content,to  thatdiat  greeucs  me  moft* 


3  Hen  A/1. 
IILiL. 


\ 

t 

128  \ 
t 

133 

^7t 

150 
151-\ 

1 

158 

15B\ 


4-8 


Jn.ii. 

t 
t 
t 


1^5 


5^ 


r^e  Tragedte  of  RhUrJ  D.  of 

/can  adde  colou/s  to  the  Camrfion, 
And  fora  need  charij^c  fiiapcs  wub  ^rotheu/. 
And  fetthe  afpirmg  Cata/m  tofchoole. 
Can  /docthis,and  cannotgctthc  crownc  > 
TuOivvcfeittcntuncjbi^cr^/lepuIlit  downc.  Ejci^M 
Enter  king  Lt^h  and  the  lidicBaM,  and 
Margftnt^  Prince  Bctmrd^  and  O^J^r<^ 
and  others 

Z.f»'fj^.Wc!come2««w'Margarcttothc  Court  of 

/t-flts  notL^h  to  fit  while  thou  dftftftand^ 
Sit  by  my  fide,  and  here/ vow  to  thee, 
Thouflialthauc  aide  to  Jtpo^flc  thy  right, 
Andbcacproud  Edward  firom  hisyfuipcd  6at, 
And  place  kinff  //5'ft/y  in  his  former  rule, 
Quegft,  /humblic  than^e  youtroyall  maieftie. 
And  pray  the  Cod  of hcauen  tobicjrc  diy  ftatc, . 
Grtat  king  of  FraMcc^thzt  thus  regards  our  WTongs^ 

Enter  JV^il^, 
LcrP'  How  now,  whois  this** 

jg//cM.OurEarlcof  Wtrw/i^^Edwardcs  chiefeft  friend* 
Lm»  Welconne  br  auc  fVufvctkc ,  what  brings  thee  to 

War.  Ftonn  wctthy  Edward  king  of  Stfgtand^ 
My  Lord  and  Soucrai^nc  and  thy  vowed  fiiend- 
/  come  in  kindncs  and  vnfiined  louej 
Ficft  to  do  greetings  to  thy  roy  a  1 1  peiibn. 
And  then  to  craue  aleaguc  of  amitie, 
Andiaftlietoeonfiffnc  thatamitie 
With  nuptiall  knot  if  thou  vouchfafc  to  ^ant 
That  vertuous  ladicJJw  thy  fairc  iiRcr, 

To 
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Torkc/tndMenrieihe  fxt^ 
ToEnglands  king  in  lawfull  marri^c 
Qtiecn^  And  ifthis  go  forward  ail  our  Iwpe  is  done, 
/frfir.  And  grarioU5Madam,in  our  kings  behalfe. 
I  am  comrnanded  with  your  louc  and  &uour, 
Huinblie  to  kifle  your  hand  and  with  my  tongue, 
To  tell  tl)e  paffions  ofniy  foueraines  hart, 
Where  fanic  late  cntnng  at  his  h«cdfull  eares. 
Hath  plart  thy  glorious  image  and  tliy  vertucs. 
j2*«5?«.KingZ<rtw  and  Lady       hcaremc  fpcake, 
Before  you  anlwcr c  Wartvik^  or  hij  Words^ 
For  hec  it  is  hath  done  vs  all  thefe  wrongs. 
War.  Iniurious  Oiiar^arft. 
^Trincc  Ed  And  why  not  Qucf  ne  f 
War.  Becaulc  thy  father  Ht^mry  did  vfurpe. 
And  thou  no  more  art  Prince  then  fhec  is  Queene. 
Ox»T\\f:t\}yityv>fk$  difanuls  great  Ichn  of  ^itmty 
That  did  fubdue  the  grcarcitpart  ofSpaine, 
And  2i^ct John  of^attttt  Wi{e  Hettry ihe  fourth, 
Wholewifedorncwasa  mirrourto  the  world. 
And  after  this  wife  prince  Hfftry  the  fife, 
Who  with  his  proweiTeconauercd  all  Fr<ojce, 
From  thefe our  Heitrtes^Xmemxt  difcent. 
War.  Oxford)nov>i  haps  that  in  this  fmooth  difcourfe 
Youtoldnothow  Henry  ^,t(vi±  had  lofi 
All  that  Henry  the  ftft  had  gotten. 
Me  thinkcs  ihcfe  pecrcs  of  France  fliould  fmile  at  that, 
But  for  the  reft  ycai  tell  a  pcttigrec 
Ofthreefoofc  and  f:v,'o  yeares  a  nilictiine, 
To  makeprefcriptionfora  kingdomcs  worth. 
Oxf.  why  fF<«rw%,can(l  thou  denje  thy  king, 
Whom  thouobn'edft  tbittie  and  ei  ghtyecrcs 
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The  Tr^^g^ie  of  KicharJD.  of 

Ami  bewray  tfiytreafons  witli  a  blufti  ? 

M^^.  Can  OA/<>r<i that:  did  cuer  fence  the  righr, 

Now  buckler  falfhood  with  a  pettigrec  f 

For  fhame  leauc  Uinry  and  call  Bdtvard  king. 

0,r/.  Call  him  my  king  by  whom  mine  elder 

Brother  the  Lord  A^rnj  V^t  was  <ionc  to  death. 

And  more  than  fo,my  father  cuen  in  the 

Downcfail  ofhii  mellowed  yearcs, 

When  age  did  call  him  to  thedore  of  deaths 

No^^inr'%no,whiI(l  life  vpholds  thU  armc, 

This  aniie  vphoids  the  houleof  Ltvi^aflcr, 

W^V,  And  I  thehotife  oUTorke. 

KLevpes  Qjjeene  Minrj^Aretjtpri^Qt  EdiPAr^iiX\d 

OA/tfr*/,vouchfafe  to  forbcifc  a  wii'ilc. 

Till  I  doe  talkc  a  word  with  W^m/i^r. 

Now  fVarvflkf  eiien  vpon  thy  l-ioi  sor  tel3  me  true; 

/$  EdrvitrdhwixiVL  king  or  no  ? 

fot  I  were  loath  tolinke  with  him,thac  is^not  (awfijlheir 

ff^at.  Thereon  /  pa  wne  mine  honour  and  my  credit 

Lerv.  What  is  [le  gratious  in  the  peoples  eies  ? 

fVar.  Themcre.that  Be^iy  is  vDfr>rtunate. 

Lew,  What  is  hj$  Joueto  our  fifter  Bo»a? 

H'"ar,  Such  it  (ecmes 

As  male  be  feeme  a  monarke  like  himfelfe. 
My  felfe  haue  often  heard  him  faie  and  fweare, 
That  this  his  ioue  was  an  etemaU  plant. 
The  root  whereof  was  fixtrn  vertucs  ground. 
The  Icauesand  fruke  maintaindc  withDeautiesfun, 
Exempt  from  enuie,bm  notftom  dHdaine, 
Vnlefk  the ladie;&i?*i  quite  hispaine. 

Then  Mti  let  vs  beare  your  firmc  refQlue, 
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T orke^d  Henru  the  fUt 

Bofta,  Your  grant  or  your  denial  (hall  be  miiie, 
But  ere  this  dak  /  mu(l  confcfTc,  when  I 
Haue  heard  your  kings  defcrts  recounted. 
Mine  cares  haue  tempted  iudgement  to  defire. 
Letv.  Then  draw  nccreC^cenCi^/^ir/^rfr  and  be  a 
WitnetTe ,  thac  B^ft  iliali  be  wife  to  the  Englifb  king, 
^viftce Edw.  To  Ed-i*>Ar(iy\iut  not  the  Englifh  king, 
Wak.  Htnry  now  hues  in  ScotUnd  at  his  caie, 
Where  l;auing  nothing, nothing  can  he  loft. 
And  as  for  you  your  (elfe  our  tfHondtun  Quecne, 
you  haue  a  father  able  to  maineuine  your  ftate. 
And  better  twere  to  trcubJehim  then  France, 

Sound  fbrapoft  witliin. 
Le»,  Here  comes  fome  ^^WAnvtke  to  thf  e  or  ¥S, 
Poft,  My  Lord  ainb  a/fador  this  letter  is  for  you. 
Sent  from  your  brother  Marquis  MonUgue, 
This  frmi  our  king  vnto  your  Maieftie, 
And  thcffc  to  you  Matiam  ^from  whom  I  know  not. 
Oxf.  I  like  it  well  that  oar  fa  ire  Quj^nc  and  miQreffe, 
Smiles  at  her  newes  when  iVarvpike  frets  as  hjs» 
P.£<£.  And  marke  how Lfwts  flamps  as  lie  were  nettled, 
Levp,  Now  (.^Margaret  bc  ^'at'm'kf.whzt  are  your  news? 
Qwen,  Mine  iuch  as  fils  my  hart  fuW  of  ioie. 
H'ar.  MinefuUofforrow  and  harts  difcont^nt. 
Lftv,  What  hath  your  king  married  theLadie  ^ray^ 
A  nd  ncA  to  excufi?  himfcite  fends  V5  a  poll  o^papers  f 
How  d  ares  he  pref  jme  to  v  vs  thus  f 
Quee.  Thif^  proucth  luiw^ds  louc ,  5c  JVftty^ik^'  honefty, 
^^rfr.  King  Lems ,  I  here  prctei!  in  h^ht  of  lieauen, 
And  by  the  hope  /  haue  of  ^eauenJic  bliffe. 
That  I  am  clearc  fiom  this  ml fdeed  of  ^^trrds* 
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1'he'fragedieof  Richard  D,  of 

No  more  my  k ing,fbr  he  di(honours  me, 

Andmofthinileifc^fhe  couW  fee  his  fhtme. 

Did  I  forget  that  by  the  houfcof  Ycrkf* 

Myfathcrcamcvntimelictohis  death;' 

Did  /1ft  paffctheabufc  done  to  my  neccc? 

Did  I  impale  him  with  the  rcgall  Crowne, 

And  d)njft  king  Hemy  from  his  natiue  home. 

And  moft  vngratefull  doth  hevfemethus  ? 

My  gratious  Qu^ene  pardon  what  is  paft, 

Andhenceforth  1  am  thy  true  (eniitoiir, 

I  will  reucngc  the  wrongs  done  to  ladle  Boha^ 

And  replant  Henry  in  hfe former  ftate. 

QueftL  Yes  Wamnkf  I  doc  quite  forgetthy  ^rmer 

FauleSjif  now  thou  wilt  become  king  friend. 

War.  So  much  his  fricnd,l  hisvnfained  friend , 

Tliat  ifking  Lffves  vouchfafe  to  fumi/}!  vs 

With  fomc  it: w  bands  of  chofen  fouldiers, 

Ilrvndemketo  land  them  on  our  coaft, 

And  force  the  Tyrant  from  hisfcatebywaite, 

Us  not  his  new  made  bride  fhall  fuccour  him. 

i>ir.Then  at  the  iaft  I  firmelie  amrefolu'd, 

You  (V^allhaueaide  t  and  Englifli  meflcnger  rrtumc 

Jn  po(l,and  tdl  fiilfe  EAptard^y  fuppofed  king. 

That  Lewis  ofFrancc  is  fending  ouer  Maskers 

Toreuell  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 

Btf«*.Tell  him  in  hope  hede  be  a  Widower  AioitJie, 

IJc  weare  the  willow  garland  for  his  fake. 

Qiutn,  Tell  him  my  mourning  weedes  be  laide  afide. 

And  I  amreadieto  put  armour  on, 

IVar,  Tell  hhnfrom  mc^that  bchath  done  me  wrong. 

And  therefore  lie  vncrown*  him  eti^be  long. 

The«!* 
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Torki^iotd  Htnrie  the fixU 
Thcafs  thy  reward,  b<^onc. 
Z^»r,  Buc  now  ttll  me  w^arwiks ,  what  afluraiKC 
/  Hiall  haue  of  thy  true  lo/altie  1 
IVAf.  This  fhall  affare  my  conftant  loyaltie, 
IfthatourQ^eencand  this  young  prince  agree, 
l!e  ioine  m ine  cidcft  daughter  and  my  loie 
To  him  forthvith  in  holie  wcdlockcs  bandcs. 
Qn^en,  WithaJI  my  hart,  that  match  /like  full  wel, 
Loue  her  ibnnc  Eci{v^d,(hcc  is  feire  and  yong. 
And  giuc  thy  handto^onr/^irfcrthy  loue, 
Lerp,  A  is  enough,and  now  wc  will  prepare, 
Toleuic  fouldters^brtogo  with  you. 
And  you  Lord  Bcurhoft  our  high  Admirall, 
Shall  wait  them  iafelic  to  the  Enghfh  coaft, 
And  chafe  proud  Eda^ard^Tom  his  flumbrii^  trance, 
Fortnocking  marriage  with  the  name  of  Prince, 

War,  I  camdrom  Edward  as  /mbafla  dour 

But  I  rctijrnc  his  fwornc  and  mortall  foe; 

Matter  of  maniage  was  the  charge  he  gaue  me, 

ButdrcadfuJI  warrcftiallanfwcre  hi$<6mand. 

liad  he  none  elfetp  make  a  ftale  but  me? 

Then  none  but  1  ftiall  curne  his  ieft  to  fbrtow. 

/  was  the  ehiefcthat  raifde  him  to  die  citywne, 

And  /le  be  chlefe  to  bring  him  downcagaiiie, 

Nolthatlpittie//««>-itf'/  mifetic, 

Butfecke  reuenP€on£^Aptfri<[f  mockerie.  Exit. 
EntcrkingfWiww-^thei^^^  and  Cfarence,  arid 
gia^er  znd  Montague  and  Haflings^nd 
Tenbrt^.vixth  fouldicrt. 

Bdv^.  Brothers    Clarence  and  o^Gloceficr, 

Whattbinkeyouofour  marriage  with  the  ladie  gmyY 
D  J.  Cld. 
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7'/'^  Tr/tgedie  of  Richard  D,  of 
CU,  My  Lord ,  wc  diinlce  a  s  }Varvv'ikc  and  Lewes 
That  are  foflacke  in  iudgement^that  rfieiie  take 
No  oflcnrc  at  this  fuddaine  marriage. 
Edw^  Suppole  they  doe ,  they  ate  but  Lewes  and 
^/^wr2/t/%,3nd  J  am  your  king  and  Warvvtkes^ 

And  will  be  obaied. 
GA?.  And  fhailjbecaufeour  king^butyet  fuch 
Sudden  marriages  feldomc  prouedi  well. 
Edvo,  Yea  brother  Richard  are  you  againft  vs  too:f 
G/<7.Not  /my  Lord,no,God  fbrefend  thati  (hould 
Once  gaine  faic  your  highncfle  plcafurc,  (then 
1,&  tvverc  a  pktic  to  fundcr  them  that  ycake fo  wei  togi- 
Edvp,  Setting  your  skomcs  and  your  diilikes  afide, 
Shew  me  (bmerearons  why  thcLadic  Qrajf^ 
Maieootbe  my  k)ueand  Eiiglands  Queened 
Speake  freehe  Clarettce^y  Giofier, 
Afo»U£/<e  zT)d  Hajliffgr, 
C/a,  My  Lord  then  this  is  my  opinion. 
That  pyurA^ks  bceing  difhonorcd  in  his  embafiage. 
Doth  ieekereuengc  to  quite  hisiniuries. 
Olo.  And  Lewes  in  regard  ofhis  fifterswrongs. 
Doth  ioine  with  fVnyr^^e  to  fupplant  your  (late, 
Ed»,  Suppofe  iha(  hems  and  fVanti^ be  appcafd. 
By  lucii  meancs  as  I  can  bdl  dcuife. 
CMo?Jt .  But  yet  to  haue  ioind  vvidi  France  in  this 
Alliance,wouId  more  haue  ikcngthened  this  our 
Common"weaIth,gainft  forrainc  flormes. 
Then  aftie  home  bred  marriage. 
Hafi.  Let  England  be  true  within  it  fclfe. 
We  need  not  France  nor  any  alliance  with  them. 
C/flf  .For  this  one  r pccch  the  Lord  Haflktgs  wel  dcfcrues, 
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Torke^and  Henrie  the fxL 
Tohaue  tlie  daughter  and  heireofthc  Lord  Nurtgerford, 
Eda>.  And  w'iiatthen.-'It  was  our  wHI  it  fhould  be  k>i 
Cla.  I,andfbrfuchathingtoothf  Lord  Scales 
Did  vvclldcfcrue  acyour  hands^to  haue'thc 
Da ughtcr  ofthc  Lord  Bonpe/d^md  left  your 
Brotnersto  go  feckc  circvvi)cre,bi!t  m 
Your  raadneSjVou  buric  brothefhood . 
Bdiv .  Ala{{e  poore  Clarence ,  is  it  for  a  wifi?» 
That  thou  art  mal-corttcnt. 
Why  man  be  of  good  chetrcj  will  proiiide  thee  one. 
C/a.  Naic  yoii  plaidethe  broker  fo  ill  for  your  felfe, 
Th  at  you  fliall  giue  me  leaue  to  make  my 
Choik  as  I  tliinkc  good^nd  to  that  intent, 
J  fhortlic  rneane  to  leaue  you. 
£drf.  Leaue  mc  or  tarrie  I  am  fuU  refolu'd, 
Ednf^rdWiW  not  be  tted  to  bis  brothers  wils. 
Queen.  My  Lords  doc  me  but  nght  and  you  muft 
ConfefTe,  Detore  it  pJealHhis  highncfTe  to  aduancc 
My  ftate  to  tttic  of  a  Queene, 
Tnat  I  was  not  ignoble  in  my  birth. 
Edw.  Forf>eareiT>5']ouctofkvvnevpon  their  frowiws. 
For  thcc  they  muft  obay  ,naic  fliail  obaie. 
And  If  they  looke  forfauour  at  my  iiands.  (France* 
out  My  Lord^ertis  thenieffengcr  rctiimd-from 
EntcraNSeflenger. 
Edvo,  Now  fifta,Whar  letters  or  what  nev/es? 
Oifef.  No  letters  my  Lord  ^and  fuch  nc  wes  as  without 
your  highneflclpeciall  pardon  I  <lare  not  relate. 
Edw.  We  pardon  thec.and  as  ncere  as  thou  canfl. 
7  ell  mc,  What  faid Lf»is  to  our  Ictteri*  ? 
LMef  At  my  departure  thefe  were  his  vcrie  words. 
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Torkcydnd  Henrie  the fixt. 
Go  tell  falfe  Edward  thy  fuppofed  king. 
That  Levds  ofFrancc  is  fending  ouer  Maskers, 
To  reuill  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 
Edvo>,  Is  Letvis  fo  brauc,bclike  he  thinkcs  mc  Henry . 
But  what  (aid  Lady  Bcna  to  thefc  wrongs  ? 
^^Tel  him  qijoth  flic,in  hope  hecic  prouc  a  widdo  w- 
cr  fliortIy,/le  weare  the  willow  garland  for  his  (akc. 
Sdv,  She  had  th^  wtongjindecdfhc  could  faic 
Little  leflc.  But  what  faiac  Hittries  Queene,fbr  as 
/hearCjfhe  was  then  in  place  ? 
Cji/<f/ITell  him  quoth  fhee  my  mourning  weeds  be 
Doone,and  1  am  rcadie  to  put  armour  on. 

Then  belike  fhc  meancs  to  plale  the  AnMxj>n, 
But  what  fa  id  Warvoike  to  thefe  injuries  i 
tMefMe  more  incenfcd  then  the  ui\  my  Lord, 
Tell  him  quoth  hc,that  he  hath  done  me  wrong, 
And  ther«brc  Tic  vncrowne  him  er*t  be  long. 
fd  Ha,Dutft  the  traytor  bfeadi  out  fuch  proude  words? 
But  I  will  arme  me  to  preuent  the  worft. 
But  what  is^tfTBW^friendes  with  C\Urgsiret} 
Afef  / my  good  Lord  .theai  c  lb  Iinkt  in  tricndniip, 
That  young  Prince  Ediivardn\m\<:i  fVanv/kes  daughter, 
C/i«..Theelder,bciikc  CJarcrtce  (hzW  haucthe 
yongcr.Allyouthat  loue  me  and  ^Vgrwike 
Follow  mc.        Exit  CUrence  and  SHrmney  fet, 
€d(»,  Clarence  and  SummerJetHcd  tolVarwikf- 
What  (aie  you  brother  ^/tr^^»-i:^,willyou  i\md  to  V5? 
Olo.  I  my  Lordtin  defpightofall  that  (hall 
Withftand  you  For  why  hath  Nature 
Made  me  halt  downe  tight,  but  that  I 
Should  be  valiant  aiui  lUnd  to  it/or  if 


I'he  Tragedie  ofRichardD,  cf 

I  would,/ cannot  runneawaie, 

JLdxv.  l^enhrookc^zp  laifc  an  arinle  prcfcndie. 

Pitch  vp  my  tent,  for  in  the  field  this  night 

I  mcane  to  rcft,and  on  the  morrow  momc, 

Jlc  march  to  meet  proud  fVa/wtke  ere  he  land 

Thofe  Oragling  croopcs  which  he  hath  got  in  France, 

But  ere  I  goc  M»ntagHe  and  Hafliyigs^ 

You  of  all  the  reit  are  neereft  allied 

In  blond  to^<«nr%,thercforc  tell  me,if 

you  fauour  him  more  then  me  or  not : 

Speake  truelic^tbr  I  had  rather  haueyou  open 

Enemies, then  hollow  friends. 

MontA^  SoGodheipc  Montague proues  true. 

Haft.  And  Haflmgs  as  hecfauours£<iv/ir<ij'caurc. 

8Aop.  It  fhallfuificCjComc  then  jets  march  awaie, 

Examt  Onmcs, 
Enter  fVamike  and  Oxford ;mh  (ouldicrs^ 
fV^r,  Truft  me  iny  Lords  all  hitlicrto  goes  well, 
TTic  common  people  by  numbers  fwarme  to  vs. 
But  fee  where  Somttterfft  and  CUrence  comeu, 
Speake  fuddcniie  my  Loixls,are  wc  all  friends  f 
C/fJU  Fcare  not  that  my  Lord. 
W0r,  Tiien  gendc  Clarcnee  welcome  ynto  fVantrH^, 
And  welcome  SuTnmerjet^X  hold  it  coward  iff. 
To  reft  miftruft{uli  where  a  noble  hart. 
Hath  pawiide  an  open  hand  in  figne  of  louc, 
Elle  might  I  thinke  ih^zClayence  Edxv^ds  brother, 
Were  but  a  faincd  friend  to  our  proceedings, 
But  welcome  fwec  t  Clarence  my  daughter  ^lial  be  thlnc« 
AixJ  now  whatrcfts  but  in  nights  couerture. 
Thy  brother  being  caret^ic  encampt. 
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ThlrAgedic  ofRnhurA  D.  ef 

Hit  (baldicrs  lurking  in  thetowne  aboqt, 
And  but  attended  by  a  fimpic  guarde, 
Wc  male  furprife  and  take  him  at  our  pleafure. 
Our  skoijtahauc  found  the  aduenture  vevie  cafie, 
Thcncrie  king  Htnr^  wkh  refolucdrnindcs; 
Andbreakc  weprcfcntbc  into  his  tent  ♦ 
CU.  Why  tlicn  lets  on  our  waie  in  filent  fort, 
f^WArmkif  and  hU  friends  God  and  faint  Qeorge, 
?r/?r/rhiiishis  tcni^andfcc  vvhcrebs  guard  dam 
St  and  jCoiira  ge  my  fouldicrs,  now  o  rneucr, 
But  follow  menow^and  Sducasd  fhali  be  ours. 

Alarmcs ^and  QUfier  and  H*^hfi£i  flies. 
Oa/*  Who  gof  sthcrer  (pake 
W*ir,  /^ftr^Wsnd  //*^«/^/.ktthan go  ,hcf rc'is  the 

The  Duke^why  Wan^^ikc  when  We  parted 
Lart,t^*'OUcaId(lme  kiftgf* 
W^r.I.butthecareisaltred  now. 
When  you  dtl|T^  ine  m  mv  cmbaflage. 
Then  /diTgraueyoufroni  being  king, 
And  nov/an^  come  tocreatc  youDiske  otor^, 
Alaffe  hovv'  fnould  you  goueme  anie  kingdome, 
That  knov/es  not  how  to  vie  embaHadors. 
Norhow  to  vfe  your  brothers  brotherlle. 
Nor  how  to  (Iwowd  your  felfc  from  enimies. 
£dv^^,  V/dl  Warwik^Mtfortomdoe  her  worft, 
FM'ord  m  mind  will  bdtre  bimfcifc  a  king. 
Wrf>  Thenforhis  mmdebej^t/^w^ngkndsking. 
But         now  {hail  we^r^the  Hngiifncrownc. 
Go  conuaic  him  toourbrothci  arcfi)i{liop  ofTorks, 
Acd  wKen  lli3i>croyghtvvirh?#*^r^^Sihivfoilowc^ 
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lie  come  and  tt^ll  thee  what  the  iadie  Bot:fi  faies, 
Aiid  fo  for  a  while  rarswcll  good  Duke  of  F-er^f . 

Exettnt  (IxTie  widi  Eda>ard. 
C/*r.  What  folic wcs  nov\  all  hithertoo  goes  wdl. 
But  we  mufl  dilpatch  foiriC  letters  to  France^ 
To  tell  the  Qumrt  oFfotir  happ^'  fortune, 
And  bid  hir  conie  with  fpced  to  toine  with  vs. 
V7ar.  fthatsthefirii  thing  ttiatwchaue  todoe, 
And  free  king  Hefnty  from  impiifonment. 
And  fcehlnr?  felted  in  his  regsdl  throne. 
Come  let  vs  haffe  awair^and  hauiiigpad  th^lc  cares 
/ic  poft  to  Ttfrj^tf^and  fee  how  Saiv^dfms. 

Ex  f  urn  Omttes. 
Enter  gbjIcr^hU/^if^ff.^nd  ([iFytittdotStftn/y 
Qio.  Lord  Hap^gs^rxm  fir  WiUiam  Stant^, 
KfX)W  that  the  cntife  /  fent  for  you  is  this, 
/iookctuy  hrothcr  with  a  (lender  traiiie. 
Should  come  a  hunting  in  thiiiorreft  heere 
The  Bidiop  of  Ytfr-ftf  befriends  hirr  miK'h^ 
And  lets  him  v^^^  his  plealure  in  the  chafe. 
No  w  I  hauc  priuilie  (en  t  hire  word, 
How  Tam  con^e  with  you  to  rclcuc  htm. 
And  fee  where  tiie  hunrfi-nan  and  he  doth  come. 

Enter         and  a  Huntfnian . 
HftiHf  This  wale  my  Lord  the  dee  re  is  gone. 
Edw,  Nothis  wsic  huntftnattjiee  where  the 
Keepers  ftand>[ow  brother     the  re% 
Whatjareyouprouidcdro  depart 
C/tf.  //,ihc  boifc  ftands  at  the  parks  comer, 
Come^to  L;nn«,a  nd  fb  t^ke  fliipping  into  EUy?dm; 
£Jitfo  Come  th^niH^fit^^^f^Mid  StaftUe^  /  wi)i 
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The  rrdgsMeofRichdrdD^if 
Requite  your  loues.  Biiliop  farewell, 
Shccld  dice  from  fro  wnc. 

And  praie  that  I  male  repofleffcthe  crowne. 
Now  huntfmsn  what  will  you  doef 
Hmif  Marrie  my  LordJ  chirAe  /had  as  good 
Go c  with  you^s  tank  hccrc  to  be  hang^ic. 
6MCome  then  lets  awaic  wkb  ^peed 

SxemtOnmes* 

Enter  the  Quesxe  and  tlie  Lord^^/Kerf  „ 
i!/^icr/.Tcl  me  good  maddam^  why  is  your  gs:&<e 
S  o  paf^onatc  of  latc^ 

Qmen.  Wiiy  brother  Rimrs}\z^it  you  not  the  nc  WC3^ 

J?i«  What? loflc  of Smc  pstcbt  battaile  againfl:  fFa/^e^ 

Tufli/earc  not  (aire  Q^gft^ut  caft  thole  cares  Wide. 

i^ing  EAofards  noble  mind  his  honours  doth  dlfplay  ; 

ABd^<3rwik«va2k  loiife^though  theii  he  got  the  day. 

<gw««,Ifthatwefeail/nygriefeswctcatan  end; 

But  greater  troubks  will  I  feare  be^ll 

Riu.  What,!s  he  taken  prifoncr  by  the  fbe. 

To  the  dagger  oFhis  royaJi  pcrfonthcn^ 

Qsfeen.  \,  diears  my  ericfe^king  SJxrard'm  (ui'prKcie  , 

And  led  awaie^as  ptiloner  vnto  Tcrki* 

Mm,  The  newesis  parting  ftrange,!  mud  confc0e^ 

Tctcomfortyour  felfcjfbr  ^ffW^^hathmor^fiieiufc, 

Then  Latsra/kr  tt  this  time  mwil  percdiWj 

Ttiat  ibme  will  fet  him  in  hb  throne  againe, 

Qneen.  God  grant  they  maie,but  gende  brother  come^ 

And  let  me  leanc  vpon  thine  arme  a  while, 

Vntill  I  come  vnto  the  fand^tisrie, 

7hej«  to  prcferue  the  fruit  within  my  wombe, 
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rorkeiOndHenrietke fixt, 
K.  Edoforiis  feed  true  hcisc  to  EngUnds  ciowfie.  Exit. 
BftL€t£ibuk9^  and  Rjclfa^'d.s^  Ilajhrgs  widt  4 
mx>pc  of  Hollanders. 
T.di¥, Thus  fiur  frosr.  J?fi^'.<;tf  blue  we  paA  <hr  fcas. 
And  luarclu  foii  Katmjpur  haucn  viito  Ti^r/r : 
But  foft  the  gaccs  arc  {hat,/ like  notthis. 

Soimd  vp  the  dnim  and  call  thejr.  to  the  wals. 

Enter  the  Lord  Maire  o^Torkss^on  the  wak. 
u^/^w*.  My  Lords  we  had  notice  of  youi  coramjng, 
Asid  thati  the  cauTe  we  ftand  vpon  our  garde, 
Ajid  ihut  the  gates  for  Co  prc/eruc  the  townc. 
Hemy  nov^'  islcing,aDd  wc  arc  fwome  to  him, 
Ed».  Why  my  Lord  Miiit,\fHcnr;  be  youriwW 
£<i>'4rilam lure  atlcaft,is Duke  of  Tprkf. 
M4ir,Ti\3idi  my  Lord , wc  knowvou  forno leflc. 
Eiitv  I  craue  nothing  but  myDukcdomc. 

But  when  the  Pox  hath  gotten  in  hk  head, 
Heclcquickliemake  the  bodic  follow  after* 
J/^.Whymy  Lord  M>ite,whatfiand  you  vpon  poiTits/ 
Open  the  gatesjwe  are  king  Henries  ^tki^ds, 
M^r,  Sakr  you  fb,dico  Ik.  open  them  prefentlic. 

£^i/Mai?e. 

Byaiyfaidi  awifcfloutcaptam&fconeperrwadej, 
I  he  Mairc  opens  the  dorc,and  brings  the 
keiesinhishand. 
Edxv,  So  my  Lord  Mairc,  tlwfe gates  muft  not  be  fhuj^ 
But  in  th  e  time  of  warre,giue  me  the  keics  % 
What^are  not  man  ^oiE^urd  will  defend 
the  towne  and  you,dc(p!ght  of  all  your  foes. 
Enter  fir  hhn  Moumgimmir)  with 
dtufnme  ^nd  fouldiers. 
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r he  TrAgedie  of  Richard  D.  of 
How  now  Richard,  who  is  this  f 
Rich.  BrothcT,thi$  is  fir  /ohn  Mountgomntary^ 
A  truftic  friend  viikffc  /  be  dccciudc. 
£im.  Welcome  fir  loim-  VVhcrfore  come  you  inarmes? 
Ssrlohn.  To  heipe  king  Edward  in  this  timeofftormcs. 
As  euericIoyaJIUibic^S  ought  to  doc. 
E^&»  .Thankcs  braue  Mounfgoffmterj^ 
Butlonlic  daiiiie  my  Dukc^m, 
VntilitplcafeGodtofcnd  the  reft, 
Strlobn^  Then  fare  you  wcl.-'Drum  firikc  vp  and  let  vs 
Marchawayjcame  toferue  a  king  and  not  a  Duke. 
hd^.  Nay       fir  Iohn,and  Jet  vs  t\xi\  deba  te. 
With  what  fccurity  wc  male  doc  this  thing. 
Sir  lohn.  What  ftand  you  on  debating  to  be  briefe, 
Excepcy ou  prefendy  proclaimc  your  feJfe  our  king, 
He  hence  againc^and  kcepe  them  backe  that  come  to 
Succouryou,why  fhould  we  fight  when 
you  pretend  no  tide? 

AV<ri  Fie  brother,  fie,  ftand  you  vpon  tearmes? 

Rcfolue  your  felfe.and  let  vs  claime  the  crowne.  - 

E^sfw?.  /  am  reiblude  once  more  to  daime  xht  aowne. 

And  win  it  too.orelfe  to  loofe  my  iife. 

Sir  John.  J  now  my  Ibucraigne  fpcaketh  like  himfelfe. 

And  now  will  I  be  E<^4rtfj  Champion, 

Sound  Trumpets/or E^TirW fiiaJl be proclaimd. 

E^irriri^thcfourth  by  the  grace  ofGod,king  of  England 
and  france,and  Lordoflreland^and  whofc^ucr  gairv- 
faieskingE^^w^i/right:  by  this /challenge  hun  to 
fingic  fightJongiiucE^^ri^dicfourdi, 

jiU.  Cong  liuc  Edrt*^r4  the  fbtirtb. 

E^.  Wc  thanke  you  aU,  Lord  Maire  Icade  on  die  waie. 

For 
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Torke^anJHenricthe fsxt. 

For  tins  night  wrrcic  harbour  hcic  in  \ork^^ 

And  then  aii  earlic  as  the  njorningfhnr^e^ 

Littes  vp  his  bcajnes  abouc  this  horiion 

Week  rtiarch  to  London, to  mecte  s^MciW^ikt  • 

And  pull  &lfc  H(mj  from  the  Rcgall  throne. 

^Xfnnt  Ofmtesm 

Enter  r^Vwrf/ and  C/^r»r^,withthcCrowne,ind 
tlicnking  Henry       Oxford^  and  Summer  fit ^ 
and  the  yong  Earic  of  Kichmond, 

Ktftf.  Thus  ftonn  the  p  rilbn  to  this  princelic  feat. 
By  Cods  great  mercies  am  /  brought 
Againe,c7<»-w^and  riP^^nr/z^docyou 
Kccpc  the  crowne^and  gouerfic  and  protcii 
My  rcaime  in  peace,and  I  will  fpend  the 
Remnant  of  my  daie$,to  linncsrebuke 
And  my  Creators  praife. 

yi^ar.  Wiiai  anrwcrcs  Clarence  to  his  (bueraigncs  willl 
Cla,  ClanSfiCf  agrees  to  what  king  Heurj  likes. 
Kmg,  My  Lord  oiSHtrnterfit^y^h^x.  prettie 
Boic  is  that  you  feemc  to  be  fo  careful!  of? 
St£m.  And  it  pleafc  yourgrace^it  is  yong  Henrys 
Earic  oi Richmond, 

King,  Henry  of  Kichntondflovci^  hidier  pretieLadde* 

Ifheauenlie  powers  doe  ainic  aright 

To  my  diuining  thoughts^thou  pretieboy, 

Shalt  proue  this  Countries  blifle. 

Thy  head  is  made  to  we  are  a  princeiie  crowne^ 

Thy  lookes  ar  e  all  re  pleat  with  Makflie^ 

M aKc  muc h  ofl litn  my  Lords, 

For 
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The  Tragedie  of  Rich  at  d  D,  of 

Por  tills  is  he  fliall  helpc  you  more, 
Thw  you  are  hurt  by  tnc. 

Et\ter  one  v/kh  a  letter  tofVarwil^, 
fVat\  WKatCounfeil  Lords,  Edr^rd  from  Befgra, 
With  ha/tie  Germaines  and  bhirit  HolUnderSy 
Is  part  in  fafctic  throughthe  narrow  Teas,  (London, 
Artd  with  his  troopcs  doc  march  amainc  towardes 
And  manic  giddie  people  follow  him, 
Oxf,  Tis  beft  CO  looke  to  this  betimes. 
For  if  "this  ftic  doc  kindle  any  further, 
/t  will  be  hard  for  vs  to  quench  it  out. 
War.  In  fVan^ike  (hire  /haue  true  harted  fiiends. 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  ki  warre. 
Them  wiil  /mufter  vp,and  thoufonnc  Clarence  flialt 
In  E(fex,Si4ff'olke,Ncrfolke,znA  in  Kent, 
Stir  vp  the'kniglus  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thce« 
And  thou  brother  Oidofit^gH^,  in  Leifier  fhirc, 
BuckmghAm  and  Norihamptm  fiiire  (halt  finde, 
Mfo  well  inciinde  to  doe  what  thou  commands, 
And  thou  brauc  Oxford  wondrous  weU  belou'd, 
Shalt  iBt'ny  countries  muftervp  thy  friends. 
My  (bueraigne  with  his  louing  Citizens > 
Shall  reft  in  London  till  we  come  to  him. 
Fa  ire  Lords  take  Icauc  and  ftand  not  to  rcplie, 
Fareweli  my  foueraigne. 
J<ing.  Farcvvelmy  HeHar, my  Trojes  truehope* 
^f'^r.Faiewell  fweet  Lords/ctsnieciatCoucntrie. 
A^,  Agreed.  Exemt  Omtcu 

ZtvLtx  E(hirM  and  hi*  trainc. 
£j^».Seafeoiube  fl^mefaft  Hcm)y 
hn d  ottcc  atgaisic  conuaic  hitn  to  the  I  owcr, 

Awak 


Torkeyand  Henriethe  fixt. 
Awale  with  him,!  will  not  heare  him  fpeake. 
And  now  towards  Conentrielet  vs  bend  our  courlc 
Tbmeer  with^4/r>p/i^f  and  his  confederates. 

€x€Hnt  Umnes, 

E ntcr  yVartvike  on  the  walles, 
(V^r.  Where  is  the poft  that  cannetfom  valiant  Oxford^ 
Howfarre  hence  is  thy  Lord  my  honefl  fellow? 
Oxfpo/l.  By  this  at  i)4/«/rff  marching  hitherward. 
fVar.  Where  is  our  brother  Afontaguc> 
Where  is  the  pofi  that  came  from  CMontague  ? 
'Tofl,  I  left  him  at  Donfinore  with  his  troopes. 
IViXr,  Say  Snnmunrjield  where  is  my  louing  Ton  i 
And  by  thy  gcffc,  how  farre  is  Clarence  hence  i 
Somrner,  At  Southham  my  Lord  I  left  him  with 
His  force, and  doe  expect  him  two  houres  hence. 
IVat,  ThenOxford  is  at  hand,  I  heare  his  dnim. 

Enter  Edivard^tid  his  power. 
(jlo.  Seebroiher, where  the  furly  f^'aru>il:^m2n$  the  wal, 
fVar.  O  vnbid  fpight,  is  fpotfuli  ^Wr'W  come 
Where  flept  our  fcouts  or  how  are  they  fedude. 
That  we  could  haue  no  newes  of  tfieir  repairei* 
Sihv.  Now^Farw.'ke  wilt  thou  be  (orric  for  thy  faults. 
And  call  Ed»fardkmg  and  he  will  pardon  thee. 
fVar.  Naie  rather  wilt  thou  draw  thy  forces  backe? 
Confclle  who  fet  rhee  vp  and  puid  thee  downc  ? 
Call  ^fjrjv/'/f^tf  patron  and  bepcnitenr, 
And  thou  llialt  Rill  remainc  the  Duke  of  Torke. 
^lo.  I  had  thought  at  leaflhc  would  haue  faid  the  king. 
Or  did  he  make  the  ieftagainft  his  will. 
fVar,  Twas  iVarwil^^giwt  the  kingdom  e  to  thy  brother. 
8d)v.  Why  then  tis  nVme,if  but  by  ^at  ivikes  gift. 
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The  tragedie  of  Richard  D.  of 
t^dr.  \  but  thou  art  no  j4tUs  for  (b  great  a  waight 
And  weakIing,W<2rTr%  takes  his  gift  againe, 
Henry  is  my  king,  ff^arwtke  his  (ubie6^, 

♦  I  prethe  gallant  fVarixnke tcli  mc  this, 
What  is  the  bodie  when  the  head  is  oftV 
Qio,  Alaflc  that  /Varwt^  had  no  more  fbrefight. 
But  whilft  he  ibughtto  f^eale  the  finglctcn. 
The  king  wasfineiicfingerdftom  the  deckc? 
You  left  poore  Hewy  in  the  Bifhops  palkce. 
And  ten  to  one  you*le  meet  h im  in  the  Tower. 
Edt^,  Tis  euen  ro,and  yet  you  are  olde  IVarmke  ffilL 
War.  O  cheerefull  coIoiirs,/ee  where  Oxford  comes. 

Enter  Oxford  with  drum  and  fouldrers  &  al  crie, 
Oxf.  Oxford ,Oxfbrd^r  LoKC/jfier*  Exit, 
I^iiip,  Tht  Gates  arc  open,fcc  they  enter  in. 
Lets  follow  them  and  bid  them  battaile  in  the  ftrcetes. 
Gfo,  No,/b  fbme  other  might  fer  vponoiir  backes, 
Wcele  ftaie  tiil  all  be  entered,  and  then  followthem. 

l^nitx  SumTTferfet  with  drum  and  fouldicrs. 
Sum,  Summerfet  Smfmerfet  JorLawafier,  Exi^. 
gio.  Two  of  thy  name  both  Dukes  of  Summerlct, 
Haue  (bide  their  liues  vnto  the  houfe  of  York^y 
And  thou  (halt  be  the  third  znd  my  fword  hokJ. 

Enter  UMontague  with  drum  and  fouldiers. 
KMoHt.  %^onugne^MontagM^o\  LancaR  e  r.  Ear/^. 
EAv.  Traitorous  Montagm^ow^nA  thy  brother 
Shall  decreiieabie  this  rebel! iousaif^. 

Enter  Clarence  with  drum  and  fouldiers, 
ffkr.  And  loe  where  (Jecrge  of Clarence  fweepcs 
Along,or power  enough  to  bid  his  brother  b»xell . 
CA«.Clarcncc,Ciarcnce,for  Lmcafter, 
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y orke,and  Henrie  the fixt. 

Sdw,  Et  tu  Brute, wilt  thoii  ab  Ctffar  too  i  , 

Aparlic  firra  to  George  of  Clarence 
Sound  a  Parlie,and  Rtchardand  Clarence  whifpersto* 
githcr,and  then  Clarence  takes  bis  rtd  Rofe  cut  of  his 
hatband  throwesit  at  fVarwtJ^, 

War,  Com  Clarence  conic,thou  wilt  xf^FUnri^e  c  all. 

Cla,  Father  of  fVanvtke  ^Vnovi  you  what  this  meanest* 

Ithrow  mine  infamie  at  thee, 

I  will  not  ruinate  my  fa  thers  houfc, 

who  gaue  hisbioud  tolimc  the  ftones  togither, 

And  fet  vp  Lavcafier.  Thinkeft  thou 

ThatCZ/P'/wrtfisfoharni  vnnaturall. 

To  lift  hisfword  againft  his  brothers  life, 

And  lb  proud  harted  fVftrivij^  I  defie  thee, 

And  to  my  brothers  turne  my  blufliing  cheekes? 

pardon  me  Edrvardfiyv  /haue  done  amiile, 

And  Richard  doc  not  ftovvnevpon  me, 

for  henceforth  I  wiilproue  no  more  vnconftant. 

Edtp,  Welcome  C^wtv,and  ten  times  more  welcome. 

Then  if  thou  neuer  hadft  dcferud  our  hate. 

G/tf.  Welcomegood  C/ar^ncejthis  is  brotherlie. 

)far»  Oh  pairing  tray  tor,pcriurd  and  vniuft. 

Edrt*.  Now  ^/?m'//^d',wilctl"iou  leauc 

rh<?  towne  and  fight  ?  or  fhaJl  we  bcate  the 

Stonesabout  thine  earcs  f 

fyar.'Why  /amnotcoopt  vppe  hcere  foi  defence 

/ will  awaie  to  Barnet  prefcntly, 

And  bid  thee  battaiie  Edward  if  thou  dareft. 

Edrp.  Yes  fVanvd^f  he  dares, and  leades  the  wa'ic, 

Lords  to  the  fieid/aint  George  and  vicl^oric . 

Exeunt  Omnes, 
E  2.  AUrmes. 
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TheTragedieof  RichardB.of 

Alarmes,andthcn  enter  PVarmkf  wounded. 

W«r.  Ah,whois  nie?Come  to  mefri  end  orfoe, 

AndtQWmc  y^ho\svidiorYerkeoz fVarwike? 

Why  aske  I  thatf my  mangled  bodie  fhewes, 

7*hat  I  muftyceld  my  bodie  to  the  earth, 

And  by  my  tall  the  conquellto  my  foes, 

Thus  yeclds  the  Cedar  to  theaxescdge, 

Whofe  armes  gaue  flieltcrto  the  princelie  Eagle, 

Vndcr  whofe  Siadc  the  ramping  Lion  dept. 

Whofe  top  branch  ouer pcerd  /oues  fprcadingtree. 

The  wrinkles  in  mybrowesnow  fild  with  blond 
were  likened  oft  to  kinglie  fepiilchers. 

For  who  liu^d  king  but/could  dighisgraue? 
And  whodurft  li-nile^when  W«nw^^  benthisbrow? 
Lo  now  my  glorie  fmcerd  induft and  bloud. 

My  parkes  my  walkes,my  mannorsthat/  had, 
Eucn  no  wforfake  me,and  of allmy  lands, 
Is  nothingleft  me  but  my  bodies  length. 

Enter  Oxford  and  Stwtmerfit. 
Oxf  Ah  H^amike^fVamikeAttrt  wpthy  felfe  and  liue. 
For  yet  thears  hope  enough  to  win  the  daie. 
Our  warlike  QueeHe  with  troopes  is  come  from  FrdttCA 
And  AtSouth'hampton  landed  all  hirtraine, 
And  mightftthou  liuc,  then  would  we  neuer  flie. 
H^ar.  Whie  then  I  would  not  flie,nor  haue  I  now, 
But  H^cfUes  himfelfe  muft  yeeld  to  ods, 
For  manie  wounds  receiu'd,and  manic  moerepaid, 
Hathrobd  my  ftrongknit  fmews  of  their  ftrength, 
And  fpite  of  fpites  needes  muft  1  yceld  to  death. 
Som.  Thy  brother  Montague  hath  breathd  his  laft, 
And  at  the  pangs  of  death  I  beard  him  crie 
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TorkCydnd  Hetirie  the fixt, 
Andfaie,conimencf  rue  to  my  valiant  brother. 
And  more  he  would  haiie  fpoke  and  morehe  faid. 
Which  founded  like  a  clamor  in  a  vault^ 
That  could  not  be  diHinguifht  forthc  (bund, 
And  ib  the  vai  iant  CMontague  gaue  vp  the  ghoft. 
War,  What  is  pompc^rule,raigne,but  earth  and  dud? 
And  lii4ewchowwecan,yetdie  wemuft. 
Sweet  reft  his  fbule^flle  Lords  and  faue  your  felucs, 
YoilVarwike  bids  you  all  farewell  to  meet  in  Heauen. 
He  dies. 

Oxf  Come  noble  5'«;?»«£r/?r^etstakeourhorre, 
And  caufc  rctrait  be  founded  through  thccampc. 
That  all  our  fi  iends  that  yet  remaine  aliue, 
Maie  be  awarn'd  and  faue thcmlelues  by  flight 
That  done ,  with  them  weele  poft  vnto  the  Qiieene, 
And  once  more  trie  our  fbrtuneinthe  field     Ex.  amko. 

Enter  Edrvard,Clarence^<^  /a/l/r  jWith  Could  iers, 
Edvp.  Thus  ftill  our  fortune  giues  vs  vidorie, 
And  girts  our  tern  pics  with  triumphant  ioies. 
Th e  bigboond  traytor  H^anvHehsiih  breathdc his  (aft. 
And  heauen  this  daie  hath  frnllde  vpon  vs  all, 
But  in  this  cleere  and  bright fo me  daie, 
/  fee  a  blackc  fufpit  i  ous  cloud  a  ppcarc 
That  will  encounter  with  our  gloriousfunne 
Before  he  gainchis  eafefull  weflrme  beames, 
I  mean  thole  powers  which  the  j(2^isw  hath  got  in  Frdce 
Are  landed,and  meaneonce  more  to  menace  vs. 
Gh,  Oxford  and  Summcrfet  arc  fled  to  hir, 
And  tis  likelieif  Hichaue  time  to  breath, 
Her faftion  will  befull  as  ftrong as  ours. 

We  areaducjtifdeby  ourTouing  friends, 

E  3.  Thafc 
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"the  T ragedie  of'KichardD,  of 
That  they  doe  hold  their  courfe  towards  T v^xhurie. 
Thither  will  we,fbr  willingnes  rids  waic 
And  in  eueric  countie  as  we  pa/Te  along 
Our  flrengthes  fiiah  be  augmented. 
Come  lets  goe.for  it'we  flacke  ihisfairc 
Bright  Summers  daie,niarpe  winters 
Showers  will  marre  our  hope  for  haie.       Er  Omnes. 
Enter  the  Queene.Ptince  Edseard  Oxford^mSum' 
werfitjWiih  drum  and  (buldiers. 
Quee.  Welcome  to  £«j^/W  my  louinp  friends  dlFrice^ 
And  welcome  Summer Oxford  too. 
Once  more  haue  we  fore  ad  our  failcs  abroad^ 
And  though  our  tackling  be  almofl  confumde. 
And  fi^arwi^e  as  our  maine  mail  ouenhrowne, 
Yetwadike  Lords  raife  you  that  flurdie  pod. 
That  beares  the  (ailes  to  bring  vs  vnto  red. 
And  IVedsnd  I  as  willing  Pilots  fhould 
For  once  with  careftill  mindes  guide  on  the  fteme. 
To  beare  vs  throngh  that  dangerous  gulfe 
That  heretofore  hath  fwaJlo  wed  vp  our  friends^ 
^r«ir<».  And  ifthercbe^as  God  forbid  there  fhould, 
Amongft  vs  a  timorous  or  fearcfull  man, 
Let  him  depart  before  the  battels  ioine, 
leafthein  time  of  need  intife  another. 
And  fo  withdraw  the  fouldiers  harts  from  vs, 
/will  not  ftand  aloofo  and  bid  you  fight, 
But  with  my  fword  preifc  in  die  thickeit  thronges. 
And  (ingle  Edward  from  his  ftrongeft  guard , 
And  hand  to  hand  enforce  him  for  toyeeld, 
Or  leaue  my  bodie  as  witneflc  ofmy  thoughts, 
Ojt/l  Women  and  children  offohigh  refolue, 
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Torhyiind  Henrie  the^xt. 

And  Warriorefaintjwhy  twcrcperpctuall 
Shame?Ohbraueyong  Prince,  thy 
Noblcgrandfethcrdothiiucagaine  in  thee, 
Long  maicft  thou  liue  to  bearc  his  image, 
And  to  renew  his  glories. 

St4m»  And  he  that  turnes  and  flies  when  fuch  do  fight. 

Let  him  to  bed^and  like  the  O  wle  by  dale 

Be  hift,and  wondered  at  if  he  arife. 

EnteraMeflenger. 

Afef,}Ay  "Lords  f^\xVc  Edward  vi\A\  amighty  power, 

Is  marching  hithcrvvardsto  fight  wit!\  you. 

Oicf,  I  thought  it  was  his  pollicie^to  take  vs  vnprouided, 

But  here  will  we  ftand  and  fightit  to  the  death. 

Enter  k\noEdward,C/a,Glo.Ha/I,2nd  Souldiers. 

Eda^,  Seebrotners,  vonder  ftandsthc  thorn  le  wood, 

which  by  Gods  affiftancc and  your  prowcfle. 

Shall  with  our  fwordsyer  night  be  cieane  cut  downe. 

Quecit.  Lords,Knights&  gentlemen,what/fhouJd  (ay^ 

My  tearcsgainc/ai^for  asyou  fee,/  drinke 

The  water  of  mine  etcs.  Then  no  more 

But  this,  f/iwi^  yourking  isprifbncr 

In  the  tower,his  land  and  ail  our  friends 

Are  quite  diflreft.and  yonder  ftandes 

The  Wolfe  that  makes  all  this, 

Tjien  on  Gods  name  Lords  togither  ciy  faint  C^rge. 

AIL  Saint  G-^org-f  for  Lancafter, 

Alarmes  to  the  battell  ^TVri^^r  files,  then  the  chambers  be 
difcharged-Then  enter  the  king,C/4  &  Glo,  &  the  reftj 
&  make  a  great fhout  and  cr!e.<br  Torl^for  7>M^^,anA 
thenthc  takenA  the  prince,  Oxf.ScSffm* 

and  then  feund  and  entef  ai)  aewnc  • 
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T/ft^  tragedieof  RtchardB.of 
£<&.Lo  here  a  period  of  tumultuous  broiles, 
Awaic  with  Oxford  to  Homes  ca/lell  ftraight, 
For  Stmrrnerfet  off  with  his  guiltie  head . 
Awaie  I  will  not  hearc  them  (peake. 
Oxf.  Formy  part  lie  not  trouble  thee  with  words. 

j&Af /A  Oxford. 
Sum,Y^or  /,but  floope  with  patience  to  my  death. 

Exft  Sum. 

Bdtv.Now  Edtpordwhit  fatisfa&on  canftthoumakc^ 

Forflirring  vp  my  fubie<^sto  rebellion/ 

^rm,  Speake  likca  fubieft  proud  ambitious  Yotke, 

Suppoie  that  I  am  now  my  fathers  mouth, 

ReHgnc  thy  chaire,and  where  /ftand  knecle  thou, 

Whilft/  propofethe  felfefamc  words  to  thee, 

Which traytor  thou  woudfthaue  me  anfwcrcto , 

Qneert,  Oh  that  thy  fether  had  bin  fo  rc/blu'd: 

Cjlo,  That  you  might  ftill  haue  kept  your 

Pcticote,and  nere  haue  ftolnc  the 

Breech  from  Lancafier. 

Prince.  Let  Aefo^  fable  in  a  winters  night, 

Hiscurrifli  Riddles  forts  not  with  this  place. 

^lo.  Byheauenbrar/le  plague  you  for  that  word. 

Queen.  I, thou  waflbornc  to  be  a  plague  to  men. 

<jlo.  For  Gods  fake  take  awaie  this  captiue  fcold. 

Prirt  Naytake  away  this  skoldingCrooktbacke  rather* 

Edw,  Peace  wilfull  boy , or  /  will  ttme  your  tongue* 

CU,  Vntuterdlad  thou  art  too  nwtleperc. 

Trm.  /  know  my  dutiejyou  are  all  vndukifull. 

Lafciuious  £i^W,and  thou  periurd  george^ 

And  fchoumifhapen  Dicke^  I  tell  you  all, 

1  am  your  bctter^traytors  is  you  be. 


Toj  ke^andHenr/e  the Jtxt, 
iE^/»^.Takethat,thelitncsofthi6  railer  heerc. 
Queen.  Oh  kill  me  too. 

gio  Marneandfhall.  (much  aJreadie, 

Sdvp.  Hold  Richard  hoId,for  we  haue  dooiie  too 
Gio  Why  fhould  fhe  line  to  fill  the  world  with  words:' 
Edm.  what  doth  fhtTwound?  make  mcanc5  for 

Her  recouerie^ 
Clo,  Clarence  <:y^c\x{k  me  to  the  king  my  brother, 
/muftto  London  onaferiousmatterj 
Ere  you  come  there.you  fhall  hcarc  morenewes. 
Cl(u  About  what,  prcthelcllme;' 
C/o,  Tlie  Tower  man  .the  Tower,  Ilerootthem  out 

ExitGlofter. 
Queen.  Ah  AW/pcaketo  thy  mother  boy  ?  ah 
Thou  cart  ft  not  fpeake. 
Tray  tors  ,Tyrants,bloudie  Homicides, 
I'hey  that rtabd  Cafi^r  fhed  no  bloud  at  aJI^ 
For  he  was  a  man,  this  in  refpe^l  a  childc. 
And  men  nere  fpend  their  furic  on  a  child, 
Whatsworfethen  tyrant  that  /maie  name, 
You  haue  no  children Deuils  ifyou  had, 
The  thought  of  them  vyould  then  haue  ftopt  your  rage, 
But  if  you  eucr  hope  to  tiaue  fonne, 
Looke  in  hix youth  to  haue  him  fo  cut  offj 
As  Traitors  you  haue  doone  this  fweet  young  prince. 
Sdf^.  Awaie,  and  beare  her  hence. 
j^^'^^Naie  nere  beare  me  h  ence,  difpatch 
Mc  hecre,heere  fheath  thv  fword, 
/Ic  pardon  thee  my  death.  Wilt  thou  not? 
Then  CLzrer}ce,6oe  thou  doe  it  ? 
Ch.  By  Heaucn  I  would  not  doc  thee  fb  much  eafe. 

Queen* 
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The  Tragedie  ofRichardD,  of 

QfteenXjooA  Clarence  doc/weet  Clarence  kid  me  too. 
C/<i,Dld(hhou  notheare  mc  fwcarc/  would  not  do 
Queen.  I,  but  thou  vfefl  to  forfweare  thy  felfe, 
Twas  (innc  beforcj  but  now  tis  charitie. 
WhcarstheDIuels  butchcr,hardfauorcd  Richurd^ 
Richard  where  art  thou?Hc  is  not  heerCj 
Murderis  his  almes  deed,  petitioners 
For  bloud  lie  nere  putbackc. 
Udsfi.  Awaie  I  raie,and  take  her  hence  perforce. 
Queen.  So  come  to  you  and  yours,as  to  this  prince. 
£^m,  CAtr^wTtf, whithers  Qlofter  gone  f 
Cla  Marric  my  Lord  to  Londpn,and  as  I  gcflc^to 
Makeabloudie  fuppcrin  the  Tower. 
hdw.  He  is  ludden  if  a  thing  come  in  bis  head. 
Wei  I  ,difcharge  the  common  fouldiers  with  paic 
And  thankes,and  how  let  vs  towards  London, 
To  fee  our  gende  Queene  how  (bee  doth  fare, 
For  by  this  I  hope  fhee  hath  a  fonnc  for  vs. 

Exeunt  Omtes, 
Enter  Qlofleno  king  He»ry  in  the  Tower. 
Glo,  Good  day  my  Lord. What  atyour  booke  fohardf 
Hen.  I  my  good  Lord  .Lord  /  fhouid  faic  ratlicr, 
Tis  finncto  flattcr^good  was  litdc  better. 
Good  Glofter^md  good  Diuell,  were  allalike^ 
What  fcene  ofDcath  harh  Rojius  now  to  aSl^ 
Glo.  Siifpicionalwaics  haunts  a  guiitie  mind. 
Hen,  The  birde once limde  doth  feare  the fatall  bufli, 
And  J  the  haplefle  maile  to  one  poore  birde, 
Haue  now  the  fatall  obieS  in  mine  eie, 
Wliere  my  poore  young  was  limde,  was  caugfit  &  kild* 
Glo.  Wiw.wliat  a  foole  was  that  of  Cr€ctc^ 

That 
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Torke  ^andHenrlethc ftxL 
That  taught  his  fonne  the  oHice 
Of  a  b  irde,  and  yet  for  all  diac  the  poore 
Fovsdc  was  dro  wndc. 
"Hen,  IDednhs^  my  poorc  fbnne  Icarus^ 
Thy  father  Minos  that  denidc  our  courfe. 
Thy  brother     rW^thcfunnc  that  fcarde  his  wings^ 
And  thou  the  enuious  gulfe  that  f  A'allowcd  him. 
Oh  better  can  my  brcii  abide  thy  daggers  point. 
Then  can  mine  cares  that  tragike  hiftoric, 
G/«»,  Why  deft  thou  thinke  /  am  an  executioner:? 
Hen.  A  perfccutor  /  am  fure  thou  art. 
And  ifmurdering  innocents  be  executions. 
Then  I  know  thou  art  an  executioner. 
G/^.Thy  fonne  I  kild  for  his  prefumption. 
Hen,  Hadft  thou  bin  kild  wherifirft  thou  didftprefumc, 
Thou  hadft  not  Jiude  to  kil)  afonnc  bfminc. 
And  thus  / prophefic  ofthee. 
That  manie  a  Widdovv  for  her  husbands  deadly 
And  many  an  infants  water  ftanding  cie, 
Widovves  for  their  hiisbands,children  for  their  fathers, 
Shall  curfe  the  time  that  euer  thou  vvert  borne. 
The  owle  flirikt  at  thy  birth.an  euill  figne, 
Tlic  night  Crow  cride,aboding  lucklefle  tunc, 
Dogs  howld  and  liideous  tempefts  fhooke  down  tref  s. 
The  Raucn  rookt  her  on  the  Chimnies  top. 
And  chattering  Pies  in  difmall  difcord  fungj 
Thy  mother  felt  more  then  a  mothers  painc, 
Andyet  brought  forth  leflc  then  a  mothers  hope 
To  wit :  an  vndigeft  created  lumpe. 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  fuch  a  goodly  tree, 
Teeth  hadft  thou  in  ihy  head  when  thou  waft  borne, 

To 
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The  "frngedie  of  Richard  D.of 

Tofignifiethou  camfttobitethc  world, 
Andifthcreftbetruethatlhaue  heard 
T'houcamft  into  the  world  He  (labs  him. 

G/^>.Die  prophet  in  thy  fpeech/le  heare 
No  more/or this amongft  the  reft,  was!  ordainde, 
Htn.  /and  for  much  more  flaughter  after  this. 
O  Godforgiuemy  finnes.and  pardon  thee.  He  dies, 
Olo.  What?  willthearpjringbioudofX<wr</f/<r 
Sinke  into  the  ground/had  thought  it  would  haue 
mounted, 

See  how  my  fwond  weepes  forthe  poore  k  ings  death* 
Now  maie  fuch  purple  tearcsbealwaies  fhed, 
For  fuch  asieeke  the  downefallof  our  houfe. 
If  anie  fparke  of  life  remaine  in  thee, 

Stab  him  againe. 
Downe,downe tohell,  and  fate  T  fentthee  thither. 
Ithathaue  neither  pi(tle,loucnorfeare. 
Indeed  twas  true  that toldmeof^ 
For  /  haue  often  heard  my  mother  faie, 
that  T  cameinto  the  world  with  my  legs  forward. 
And  had  I  not  r^afon  thinkeyou  to  makehaR, 
And  fecke  their  ruines  that  vfurpt  our  rights^ 
The  v7omen  wept  and  the  midwife  cride, 

0  /efusbleffevs.Vie  is  bome  with  teeth. 
And  fo  I  was  indeed ,which  plainelie  fignifide. 
That  /iTiould  fnarle  and  bite,and  plaie  the  dogge. 
Then  finceHeauen  hath  made  my  bodicfo. 

Let  hel  1  make  crookt  my  mind  to  anfwerc  it 

1  had  no  father,  \  am  like  no  father. 

I  haue  no  brothers/am  like  no  brothers, 
Andthisword  ^o;^^ which  graybeardstearmediu'me. 
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Yorke^itnclHenrie  the jfx/^ 

Bcr^fidcnt  in  men  like  on^  another^ 
And  not  in  mc,I  am  tny  felic  alone< 
Clarice  o^yj^XK^ihon  kcptrt  mcfrom  the  light 
But  I  will  fort  a  pitchie  daic  for  thee. 
For  1  vsill  birz.  abroad  fi/ch  prophcScs, 
Ajj  Ethi^rd  fhaUbe  fcarcfuU  of  his  life, 
Andch^n  to  purge  hi^fcare^Uc  be  ihy  death. 
Jienry  and  his  fonncafe  gon<^,thou  CiAr^nrt  next, 
AiKi  by  one  an<i-one  I  will  dtfpatch  the  rel^. 
Counting  my  fclfc  but  bad^til!  /  be  bcO. 
/Ic  draguiy  bodicinAnothcr  roome, 
Andtrtumph  lUnrj  in  thy  daic  of  donmc. 

Exit, 

Enter  king  EJcicard.Xltuene  EIi^aterb.TLud  a  Nurlc 
vvkh  dieybtog  pnnce^arid  Clarence ^ 
and  //^^/HT/j-indothcn* 

KJto.  Once  more  we  fit  m  Englands  royalJ  throne, 
Kcpurchafdc  with  the  bioiid  of  enemies, 
what  valiant  foemenlikc  to  ^jattm^es  cotnc^ 
Haue  we  mow'd  dowrle  in  tops  of  ali  6\ar  pride  / 
Three  Dukes  of  Sennm^fftpM^c  fold  reiiowmd 
For  bardie  ajcd  vndoubfcd  champons. 
7  woC/f^fi>n/f>asthefatherand  thelonrv 
And  two  NorthumherlAnds^so  braucr  mrti 
Nerc  fpurd  dieircourfcrsat  tlie  tmmpets  found. 
Wkh  cheni  tberwo  rotigh  Bearcs/f  ^xnr;i^^  and 

7  hal  in  thdr  chainesfetfered  the  k  inglie  Lioni, 
And  m^dc  thcFortcil  crcniblc  w  hen  they  it^arcf. 
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The  Trsgedie  of  AUhardD.  of 

Thus  haue  wc  fwcpt  (iifpidon  from  our  feat. 
And  imcic  our  fb<:)tftoolc  of  fecirritie. 
Come  hither  BeJfcyZnd  let  mc  kiflfe  my  boie. 
Young  Ned^hr  thcc/hinc  Vnclcs  tnd  my  fclfff^ 
Mauc  in  our  armors  watclit  the  Winters  night, 
Marchc  allafootc  in  fummcrs  skaldinghcar. 
That  thou  mightft  repoflefic  the  crowne  in  peace, 
And  of  our  labours  thou  (halt  rcape  the  gainc. 
GU,  Ik  hh{\  his  harucft  and  your  head  were  laid, 
For  yet  I  am  not  lookt  on  in  the  world. 
This  fiioulder  was  ordaind  fothicke  loheaue?, 
And  heauc  it  fhall  fbmc  waight  or brcake  my  b&cke 
VVorkc  thou  the  v\'aie,and  thou  fhalt  execute. 
Edtvardj  Cloi'ence  and QloftcTy  loue  n ly  louelic 
Queene, 

And  kilTc  your  princely  nephew  brothers  both* 
C/4.Thc  dutie  that  /  owe  vnto  your,  Male  ft  je, 
I  fealc  vpon  the  rofiate  lips  of  this  fweet  babe, 
igg^<r»,Thankc$  noble  C/fir<»r#worthic  brother 
thankcs. 

CUfler»  And  thatlloue  thcfniitfiom  whence  thou 
Spran^ll^wimcfTc  the  louingkrflc  I  giuc  the  cbUd» 
To  faie  the  truth  fo  ludat  kilt  his  maifter, 
And  lb  he  ciidc  all  haile,and  meant  all  hannc, 
fiirtfriNowc  am/featcdas  my  foulc 
delights, 

Hauiiig  my  countricspeacc^and  brothers  loue^. 

Cla,  What  will  your  grace  haue  done  with  tJM^^aret, 

It4H4trd heriather  to  the  kmgof  Frattce^ 

Hath  pawnd  the  Cjffels  and  lerupdem^ 

Aad  hidier  haue  they  fcnt  it  for  her  lanfome. 

Edwari 
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Edpp,  Awaic  with  her,and  wafte hir  iienceto  Fr^nct^ 
And  now  what  rcih  bin  that  wc  fpcnd  the  tiaie^ 
With  (lately  Triumphs  and  mirthfull  comickefhewes. 
Such  as  befits  the  plcafurcs  of  the  Court. 
Sound  drums  and  Trumpcts/arewell  to  fewer  annoy^ 
For  hcere  /hope  begins  our  laft ng  ioie. 

Exeunt  Omnes. 
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